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Came/s are sold everywhere in scien- 
tifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes; 
or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a 
flassine-paper-covered carton We 
strongly recommend this carton for the 
home or office supply or when you travel. 
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R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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answer your keenest 
cigarette desires— 







— 


—for quality, for refreshing flavor and fragrance, for smooth, delightful : 
mellow-mildness, for “body” and for real and true satisfaction! 


You have only to get acquainted with Camels to realize the absolute 
superiority of the Camel blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic f 
tobaccos. And, how you will prefer the Camel blend to either kind of ai 
tobacco smoked straight! We tell you it is a revelation! : 


No matter how liberally you smoke Camels they will not tire your | .7 
taste! And, it will delight you to discover personally that Camels leave no 
unpleasant cigaretty aftertaste or unpleasant cigaretty odor! 


f 
Compare Camels with any cigarette in the world at any price! 4 oe 
You'll forget all about coupons, premiums or gifts! % 
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Drawn t CALVERT SMITH 


Ir SANTA SHOULD JoIn THE E1gHut-Hour WorKING CLass 
L-s 


Hu! Five A. M.! Sorry, but I can’t fill any more stockings this vear'” 


Christmas At Lost Lodge 


‘\ Tale Of the ( anadian Ve rt} west 










ARTI ( I 
ryNtiil ind, screaming like a Comanche with acute the protest of a rifle shot. Ilardley stirred and filled his 
indigestion, whirled and boomed down through a briar from a firkin of tobacco which sat within reach. 
darksome forest, and all but buried in drifts of He lighted it with a live coal which he picked up with 
ite a tiny birch-bark cabin situated in a desert of tough, calloused fingers. Puffing savagely, he gestured 
va large, ferocious animals presumably prowled and addressed the mute cabin walls. 
the woods in quest of human spoor. A distant coyot “The idiots! he spoke aloud. ‘“Yapping at her heels 
ted to the hidden moon. A rabbit sneezed. In the vith their stolen witticisms! Their scented cigarettes 
rests there was only the ineffable silence of forgotte ind their monkey manners! Oh, the fools! The fools!” 
es. This was Manitoba. he walls maintained silence 
‘ut the dubious entertainment outdoors was zero in “O well!” He flung up his arms 
he young life of the nutbrown, healthy, handsome mar Outside, a laden limb of a spruce reached down and 
his ease within the hunter’s lodge. zave the wooden door a tremendous thump. And again. 
The lone occupant reclined in a barrel rocker near ar lley almost leaped fro his chair, the womanly 
he incandescent fireplace. He was Hubert Hardley, eakness of civilization still upon him. His pipe dropped 
ing, though yet a considerable distance away, nove rom his gaping mouth frightened? Of course 
t and magazine litterateur. His voluntary exile to t] hundred and fiftv miles from human habitation, in this 
heart of Nowhere ostensibly was to forsaken hole, city bred, his only wea- 
rite the novel which was to knock ail YO bona safety razor—who wouldn't be ? 
the American eye out. But His tH OD His eyes furtively sought the unshaded 


workplace showed unmarked paper, 
pencils, a typewriter in its hangar 





window, as if he expected a big, vel 
“a low face or something to peer in at 


How was one to write, for heaven’s him. 
sake. with a one-track mind? The sin he sound was repeated: the door 
gle obsession was... .She. shook madly. or something to de, 


Ss 

Hardley restlessly spread his feet in 4 Hardley commenced rocking his chair. 
semicircle, scowled and shut his eves. If ® l‘aster and faster he moved, his glance alter- 
she preferred opulent boobs. ...well, let her nating between the entrance and the nearby 
He had no money, she knew that. But, by the window. Backward, forward, backward, for- 
gods, he had love! He had the soul of a poet ward ; swallowing hard, his mouth dry. Some- 
if he did not have a financier’s head. one seemed pounding for entrance. He dared 

The wind moaned and moaned. From time to not—could not—rise and go to the door. He would 
time boughs burdened with wet snow cracked with stay there and wait. Perhaps they would go away. 
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denly brimming. “I bought a Government scout-plane 
for eighteen dollars—and here | am!” 

“And how did you know | was here—of all places?” 
he questioned. 

“Well, you know you told me about this little shack ; 
and when I found you weren't at your rooms, I knew 
you had no other place to go to!” She said it so 
frankly it didn’t hurt. 

An owl hooted twelve times. 

“Twelve o'clock midnight!’ Hardley’s face changed 
and glowed with a smile. “Dear, it’s Christmas!” he 
cried gladly. “Christmas!” They hugged each other 
and one-stepped about the room. 

“Wait!” She ran out into the snow and darkness, 
and returned tugging a heavy army trunk. He helped 
her drag it in and then shut and barred the door. 

She stooped and struggled with the straps, then 
raised the lid and lifted out a large, nude turkey. “All 
ready to be cooked,” she informed. There followed a 
chocolate-layer cake, preserves, coffee, biscuits, cheese, 
and the rest. In his happi- 
ness, a frown clouded Hard- 
ley’s face. “Georgie,” he said 
in so unusual a voice that she 
stopped and stared. “Georgie, 
remember, we’re in the middle 
of Manitoba and—still single. 
You didn’t happen to include 
_ Tt I hadn't cleaned the chimbly, mother, Sandy Claus would g minister or a J. P., did 
a got awful dirty. you ?” he inquired dryly. 

“No,” she responded, with 
scant interest. “No, but we can 
fly to Moose Foot tomorrow 
and rustle one up. Besides, 
aren’t we going to stay up and 
roast the turkey ?” 

“Well, yes, but even so,” he 
argued, true to his Chambers, 
“think of the conventions.” 
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Drawn by W. K. STarrett 


Thump! 

His nervous foot reaching and pressing on the 
curved rubber stem of his pipe on the floor, it snapped 
abruptly. 

It was too much, 
wards and landed on his shoulder-blades 
still staring, he partly raised himself. 

And....yes, the door was opening. The unbarred 1 
floor was opening! The small click of the latch leaped She went up to him and 
at his ears and echoed from every corner. Inthe poor  ‘ ircled his neck with her arms. 


light he strained to see as the primitive portal resisted Her eves, beneath a mist of 
blond hair, twinkled like 


and then gave way before an outward push. It moved ! . 
an inch or so; a biting breeze rushed in. blue beryls under a gold- 


With a yell, he went over back- 


Struggling, 








oa : wine Oh. a 
Hardley, unmanned, on his knees, half fell forward n cobweb. “O darn 
His tongue hung from his mouth, his eyeballs wer er = she 
swollen, his hair stiff as porcupine quills. He put whispered 
his hands in a warding movement of defense. - . 
The door swung further and then was shoved bacl Only Half Remedied 
to the wall. With a shrill whoop, a quaint, elfis] Gassoway's speeches 


figure, red picked out in white, sprang into the room 
It was Sarta Claus! 

Hardley groaned and fell over ona bearskin rug and 
fainted 

When he woke it was t 
A. girl anxiously scrubbed his fa 
and bauged on its leather hinges. In a corner th 
festal garniture lay discarded on the floor. The girlie 
wore a snappy Duff-Gordon serge and crimson tam 

“Georgina! Georgina!” he pondered, and got up 
“How in the world! He gripped her 
straight shoulders. 

She faced him, smiling, a little frightened. “I had 
to——I had to, Huby,” she confessed, her eyes sud- 
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to the chill of a snow-bath 
The door creaked 


Georgina!’ 


ive improved a lot since 
he got someone else to 
write them for him.” 

“Yes. Thev’d almost 
be worth listening to if 
he’d just get someone 
else to deliver them for 
him.” 


Phoney 
“T questioned our fair 
prisoner but she always 
refuses to answer.” 
“A hello-girl, no doubt.” 
6 





Drawn by Cnaries A. Hvrones 


“Great Scott! Even kisses are 


high this Xmas!” 
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Drawn by J. CoNACHrER 


“A Right Merry Yuletide to thee, Squire! 


morning ?” 
“Odzooks! 
axe 


How It Was 
*“BRUDDREN and sistahs, dar 


was woe in de Psa’mist’s 
house dat day!” solemnly said good 
old Parson Bagster, in the course 
of a recent Sabbath morning’s ser- 
mon. Whenever the Parson ejacu- 
lates certain words his congrega- 
tion rouses from slumber, and 
“woe” alwavs has a magic that 
awakens. “Yes, bruddren and sis- 


tahs, dar was pow’ful trouble 
in de Psa’mist’s house, uh-kaze 
why: His son was done took wid 


a gropin’ pain dat made it needes- 
sary for de doctors to operate. 
And de Psa’mist was skeered. He 
was good and skeered. And he 
dess walked de flo’ in miz’ry, brud- 
dren and sistahs, and ‘jaculated 
continual, ‘Oh, Abdomen! 


Ab- 
domen! Muh son’s abdomen!’ ” 


Ye AWFUL ANARCHRONISME 
What 


think ye my good dame 


Master Peabody, this be no time for Christmas Number pranks and pleasaunces. 
This zany of an artist fellow hath put telegraph poles into the picture.” 











“~ - a 


Drawn by A. B. WALKER 

“Oh, go on! I don’t believe in you any 
more.” 

“Going back on an old friend? Think of 


the many happy Christmasses I have given 


9” 
you. 


Patience 









gave me for a Present this brave 


Haste thee home and get thy 


Too Late 


“WV HEN I got home from town 

tuther day,” related Gap 
Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., 
“I found my baby, Rowdy, setting 
on the ground under a tree amus- 
ing himself. I noticed he was 
playing with something, but didn’t 
pay much attention till I got up 
close. And then I seed it was a 
rattlesnake, anyhow two feet and 
a half long. I yelled and gave a 
jump, but it was too late. Rowd 
was a lot quicker’n his dad, and 
have great hopes of a kid of his 
nerve and originality. Before I 
could get to him the little cuss had 
grabbed the unfortunate reptile hy 
the tail, swung it through the air 
with a joyful yell and smashed 
its head ag’in the tree.” 
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Touching Thoughtfulness 


Dasher—This parcel post package is be- 
ing delivered in unusually quick time. How 
do you account for it? 

Mail Carrier—The deapartment thought 
it contained a time bomb, sir 


Getting and Giving 
| love the Christmas-tide, and vet 
| notice this each year I live 
| never like the gifts | get, 
But how I love the gifts I give! 


The Doctor—Wrong Ring 


“Hello! Yes, I can come immediately 
What seems to be the trouble?” 
“Engine trouble.” 





Took a Mean Advantage 


1in't sleepy, pa.” Mrs. Newbride—John, Dear, | think 
that horrid butcher cheated m«¢ 


seem . _— 99 lub Why, My Love? 
Ballade of “The Good Old Times 7 


Urs. Newhride—Because, he sold me a turk that 
dn't have a blessed bit of stuffing in it 

| | ( . um A Model Young Man 

he reveret I ( ( sul er os ‘ 

1 f late ' eat a0 } ( t mea ’ teil me that young \ i a 
\lone, beside a pot of untouched beer; made all that money by the sweat of his brow! 
\down his hollow cheek the senile tea iJ/ear no a 0 the set o! his brow \ 

(oursed heek so ros e and now ses t t e collar advertisement 
ind thus he mourn | é 

Shrun was the pa il etine rotu 
Che h round his brow was drooped an 

| cried: “Old friend—QO why so moribund! 

Mv usefulness must seek another spl 


4 ‘ “ 
\lv warm old heart is no more wanted het 


I ed ere 

Brandy and punch are fled bevond the sun, 
\Mince-meat is made with grape-juice, much | fe 
() Good Old Times that are forever gone! 


i 


“Old fashioned mirth is now like poison shunned, 
Pedant and Prude have sought, this many a vear 

Sweet Jov-of-Life to kill,”"—the man punned 
\nd now she lies upon her watery bier ; 

Soon Human Nature must quite disappear 


Frowned far away all folly and all fu 


4 


Methinks the Dav of Doom is drawing near 
(¥ Good Old Times that are forever gone!” 
ENV 
Prince—thus the old man’s plaint fell on my « 


But of consoling words I found not one; 
Why do we let these kill-jovs domineer ? 
() Good Old Times that are forever gone! 


To Hang on the Organ 
[ he ‘rage chor tet lord have 
Motto for the average choral sock lord, have “Thi Cipaietinii 
mercy on us miserable singers “IT don't give. Adam.” 
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‘You Cannor View a Mortav’s Putz—anp Say Just W1 His Nature Is” 


Human Faces 


By Watt Maso 





strati by Ratpu Barto 

HEY say that if vour life is fine, from wicked things across, and people think him wise: and yet he is a total 
afar, the face you wear will glow and shine, as loss, the shallowest of guys. I’ve tried to talk with him of 
brilliant as a star. But if you do not live aright, and hooks and art and other things; of bumble bees and bab 
are with sin in touch, vour map will be a dismal bling brooks, and cows and cats and kings His mind is 
ght, a caution to the Dutch but an aching void, an empty thing and drear; the only talk 

If this were true, how we would read the souls of mortal hye e’er enjoved concerned a stein of beer. : 
ys, and size them up with lightning speed, and spot their I know a multi-millionaire, who’s won in every fray: he 
inful ways! Alas, alas, the human face is not an index js a man to do and dare, and make things come his way 
true ; man’s wickedness or worth or grace hangs out no He’s gathered in a hundred goats that other men have lost : 
ign in view : é oe . and yet he looks like eighteen groats, a lemon and a frost 
I meet a gent with face benign, which gives no hint of He has a small and withered face, his forehead’s sloping 


his every feature is the sign of virtues high within pcs . ag "harass ; hig 
impri f ble life his frontispiece appears: a course back ; his nose is slightly out of place, his teeth don’t rightly 
¢ imprint of a tid A = "fs the ,. — 4 ; track. If you should see him on the street, and didn’t know 
emot 1 Ss s a < le scars and sears. . . , ° . 7 
+. ote trom -_ 1« rite rom a - 1 s his name. vou'd think twould be a snap to beat that little 
With him I gladly walk abroad, and listen to his talk; and tc? igo ee 
‘ “-_- is ; aes “a hl fellow’s game. But if he paused an hour to flirt in some 
when he’s gone he's got my wad, and I have worthless mall deal with you, he’d carrv off your Sunday shirt, your 
° ° e e « . . all ‘al 1 yu, € qd CZ ro Vo wIUuNndE Ss our 
stock. He is the prince of mining sharks, he is as slick as) - ciel “g: , M ay snirt, } 
. : . oothbrush and vour shoe 
paint; he bilks a thousand easy marks, while looking like . ae eae aoe ¥ hiz. 1 
. ° or . ou ~e not view ‘ t ‘tals Z ‘ ‘ver cee! . 
saint. And as I mourn my vanished roll, I say, “This is - lew a mortals phiz, however keen your 


wee < cn s11ct what ic nature ic straic nai - 
a slap to that old theory that the soul leaves traces on ys ’ and ay just what his nature 1 traight, crooked, 
one’s map.” cIppy, Wis¢ 


Next door to me lives Colonel Pace, who looks extremely If you could see the face I wear you'd say my only dream 
wise: deep wisdom seems to line his face, and smoulder 1s Of a sirloin steak broiled rare, and dumplings slopped in 


his eves. His head seems always bowed in thought, in cream. But, ah! my soul for higher things beats ever at 
thought profound, intense; and you would guess that dome the bars; I dream of Saturn and his rings, and walk the 


is fraught with all there is of sense. He puts his little graft listant stars 


: i 
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Drawn by R. B. Fuiter 
FORGOTTEN 


A Christmas Love-Letter 


By James Courtney CHALLIss 


DEAREST PHYLLIS: 
Pray remember, 

When you're making up the list 

Of your presents for December 
(Unless I am to be missed), 

That I’ve slippers, picture brackets, 
Smoking sets of various types, 

Half-a-dozen smoking jackets, 
Thirty-seven meerschaum pipes! 

Twenty patent “Kid Glove Menders,” 
Collar boxes by the score; 

Of embroidered silk suspenders 
Forty-"leven pairs or more! 

That each year since I was twenty 
I’ve recerved .a paper-weight ; 

Have pen-wipers, inkstands plenty, 
Paper cutters—twenty-eight. 


That I’ve Browning and Longfellow 
By the hundreds—every kind; 
Shakespeare—black, and blue, and yellow; 


Milton till I’m nearly blind! 
* ~ * * « « 





So there’s just one present only 
That I’m wanting in this year 

Of my bachelorship so lonely— 
That’s yourself, my Phyllis dear. 


Nuptial Mathematics 


Flora—Why do you call Dora calculating? 

Cora—Well, just before the wedding she 
discussed tHe question of alimony with the 
bridegroom ! 


Peace at Last 


Mother—Tommy, come right on into the 
house! This is the last time I’m going to 
tell you. 

Tommy—Thank goodness! I can play 
now without being bothered. 


He Also Served 


Over the front of a new Greek “hot dog” restaurant, gaily 
painted, a big yellow sign read: “Two Years’ Service in the 
Army.” 

An inquisitive customer, impressed by the patriotic sugges 
tion, asked the proprietor: 

“Pete, what was your branch and where were you?” 

“I vas right dere in Camp Sherman from the start. I had 
a fine hot dog place there,” the food dispenser answered 


Effects of Drink 


Victor—I am now convinced that the use of liquor short 
ened my days. 

Alfred—What! Turned prohibitionist ? 

Victor—No; but the days seem about sixty-seven hours 
long now. 
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Drawn by OLtver HERFORD 


“Please, sir, I'm secretary of the Young Peepers’ League, and we want 
to know if you'll be kind enough to give us a talk tomorrow on “The 
Abolition of Capital Punishment for Obesity.’” 


10 
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“On Boarp The Witch WELLAND AND His Guests WERE ENJOYING LIFE.” 


The Breath of Scandal 


By 


Illustration by 


«sé 


SEE Welland has gone cruising again on his 
yacht,” remarked one woman in the social swim 
to an intimate met at a fashionable shop on Fifth 
Avenue. 

“Yes,” the other woman rejoined. “There was but 
a line about it in the Social News, yet the Scarletts 
are again with him.” 

“Aren't they almost always with him? They seem 
inevitable companions on his yacht. They visit him in 
town and at his place on Long Island, and they have 
even taken journeys with him in his private car!” 

“What will come of it all?” 

“What always comes, of course. 
Scarlett be so blind ?” 

“Blind! It isn’t that. Welland is simply rolling in 
money. He added millions to millions during the war. 


Wait! How can 


J. A. WaLprRon 


LAWRENCE 


FELLOWS 


Scarlett must know. I hear there is a third person 
on The Witch for this cruise—a Mrs. Asliton. Some- 
body said the afiair had become so glaring that some- 
thing had to be done. Mrs. Ashton is called a chape- 
ron. Oh, la-la!” 

“But who is she?” 

“A widow from somewhere north. I met her at the 
Wyntons’ dinner. Why, she is only a girl! Chaperon, 
indeed! And she’s stunning—handsome enough to 
make her way in other circumstances. Not exactly a 
fine position for even a young widow, to my mind! 
But is there anything money can’t do these days?” 

And these delightful women gossiped on, sometimes 
in half-whispers, as was very proper. 

3ut Welland was game for gossips. He was also 
the ambition of mothers with daughters to be married 


12-6-19 





























were 
bound 
find a winter harbor. At 
second day out Welland turned to 
Scar tt, who sat beside him, Mrs. 
Scarlett and Mrs. Ashton being oppo- 
site, with: 

“Well, Hugh, we seem to be in for 
a happy cruise, cool as the weather is.” 

“Yes, and | like the sport much bet- 
ter than in mild weather. It’s ripping! 
Lord, how it blows!" 

“Let it blow. The IVitch is staunch. 
| shall be delighted to go about Hali- 
fax again and renew pleasing memo- 
ries. ©f course you remember the 
first summer I visited with you there, 
going with you from college?” 

“T remember all your visits, 
course.” 

“Let’s see! We were about twenty 
then—almost exactly of an age. And 
we were both full of the joy of life 
vou particularly !” 

“IT know I was!” 

“Why not? Even then you 
courting the lady over there, young as 
vou both were!” His eyes caught 
Mrs. Scarlett’s with a twinkle. “And 
you monopolized more of the time 


enjoying lite. Ithe yacht w: 
Halifax, where it was to 


dinner the 


for 


of 


were 











| 

—— ——————————— ——— = 
Drain by G. B. Inwoo 

the piar day !” 
in circumstances that appeal to mothers. He wa 
bachelor turned forty, and thus more difficult than 
younger man would be. If he had not possessed a vast 


nor the mothers 


| j 1s 
penalt 


the gossips 
selves in hi 


material miscellany neither 
would have exercised thet 


On The lVitch, as well as on his private premises, 
Welland escaped immediate contact with the gossips 
and those who retailed the gossips’ wares, as well as the 
mothers and_ the daughter to whose fortunes the 
mothers were devoted \nd Welland chose his own 


company—an exercise of taste that is always resented 


bv the aspiring who are ignored 

Hugh Scarlett was Welland’s closest friend. Botl 
natives of Nova Scotia, they had been « illege mates 
and their friendship had waxed with their vears. But 
the gossips based their close association upon other 
grounds. Mrs. Scarlett was a very handsome woman 


had erected a triangle and beat upon it 


kT! 
| ne POsSsips 


with their hammers monotonously If Welland and 
Scarlett heard the sound thev gave no sign. The few 
among the gossips who knew that Scarlett was an 


executive of one of Welland’s enterprises tortured that 
fact to fit their pet situation. 
But on board The IWitch Welland and his guests 


than one college boy entertaining 
another should You left me to m 
own devices !” 
“Guilty! Scarlett threw a kiss 
2BIMwoop his wife 
—$$—$—__——— “While I was alone I had but one 
wish.” 
t tice ¢ “What wish was that?” 
‘That | had a sweetheart of vour 
sweetheart’s age and as handsome 
Mrs. Scarlett then was—and still is!’ 
“Isn't this becoming a little personal?” AYE 
Scarlett asked, with a smile in which there was 


mplication of rebuke. 
“It’s perfectiv honest,” continued Welland. “But 
fell in love just the same. There was a girl about 
then not much more than a child—thirteen, I think sh 

as—a little dark beauty, with curls hanging down hei 
back. She was my fate, but it has been my secret unt! 
tonight.” 

“Is that why 
Scarlett 

“That is why I haven’t married. My 
girl has always remained my most vivid associated wit 
woman. You know I went to South America—to Argen- 
tine 


vou have remained a bachelor?” asked 


memory of that 
5 | 
h 


And none of the beauties there canceled thx 
memory?” interrupted Mrs. Scarlett. 

“Not a beauty! I was away several And 
finally I heard the charming girl, who of course had 
grown up, had married.” 

Mrs. Ashton seemed nervous. 
to rise. 

“What a tribute you pay to a youthful love!” 


years. 


She flushed and started 


said 














at the full moon! \n appi ‘g your pardon,” he said as 
priate object at the moment! politely as he knew how, “Can I 


This to Mrs. \shton. who ielp you carry that heavy valise?” 


moved quickly, her face aflanx 


Mrs. Scarlett, rising “Come, His cavalier instinct at once as 
dear, let's go on deck and lool Pt =, serted itself. 
; \ “T Ih ; 


“QO, thank vou ever so much,” 


When they had gone Scarlett he replied sweetly as he relieved 
lighting a cigar, remarked: ‘| her of her burden. The smile she 
say, old man, do you mean m gave iin promised much to his 
sister, Mrs. Ashton? I've had intoxicated senses, but her furthet 


remark and action astounded him. 
lle did not hear the soft tread of 
flat feet behind him. 

“Yes, John,” she spoke a trifle 
louder than was necessary. it 
: seemed to him, “take the valise 
_ +, never can t which : ;, right home.” In a twinkling she 


suspicions for days.” 
“A clever guess,” replied Wel 
land, “an l | shall propose to he I 


I 
this evening.” 





The Great Bag Mystery 


Jy DAN VER which is ‘b’. “ee 
B) WEAVER és pr ' , ; y was out of sight. 
- . - hat’s easy Lhe ‘b has its stom ; ‘ : 
E sought adventure. Night ach at the back.” \ heavy hand fell on his shoul- 
after night he walked the der. He turned in alarm as a 
brilliantly lighted streets watching closely the beautiful gruff voice growled authoritatively in his ear. 


1 
} 


faces and graceful figure s of those Who passed. In- ome along, voung feller, Betcha vy got enough booze 
herently modest, he did not flirt and avoided the more get the whole darn town drunk in that there bag.” 


obvious solicitations of damsels of milder morals. He \nd the next morning he had to explain to the judge. 
wanted adventure to seek him out. He wanted real 
romance. Revenge 

It came at last. Not far ahead of him a girl was stag- IVaiter—I hope you enjoyed your steak. 
gering under the weight of a heavy suit case. Now and Diner (savagely )—I did. While I ate it I looked at 
then she would turn around as if looking for assistance. the owner of this joint and imagined I was a canmibal. 





Prawn by P. D. JoHNSON 


Fipo ALtways Was So PLAYFUL fg 
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Christmas 

HRISTMAS is the Jay that makes it wholly 

unnecessary for the bill collector to forsake his 

profession and go in for landscape gardening. 

It occurs in the Yuletide. Also the Jeweltide. 
And it is the one day of the year that a hermit is justi- 
fed enough to chuckle. It won the war by affording 
the training for giving until it hurt. It is the day of 
reckoning for the old man. And the day of wreckon- 
ing for the kids. 

In the North, on Christmas, the moon shines on the 
snow. In the South the moonshine’s in the stomach. 
Christmas candles burn on Christmas and the fire 
department waxeth busy as a result. Christmas trees 
are laden with gifts and tinsel, and the family makes 
merry about it, while father communes with himself 
and wears down a pencil at the desk in the library. 
Greeting cards are foisted, carols are exploited, holly 
dangles, and the bolshevik berries add zest to the occa- 
sion. Another big meal is served, the daughter home 
from boarding school plays the piano, the eldest son 
makes an inter-collegiate touch, and the kid licks paint 
off the flying machine that Uncle Aguilar brought. 

Stockings are hung on Christ- 
mas and bank accounts are also 
lynched. Santa Claus is fea- 
cured. But it is expected he will 
strike this year—for a limousine 
co replace his reindeer, and 
chimneys that go clear through 
co the cellar. Enough has al- 
ready been said about Christmas 
cfgars. 

The number of shopping days 
before Christmas is more im- 
portant than Christmas. And 
almost as important as the num- 
ber of swopping days after. One 
Christmas, one year, the young 
man sends flowers. The next 
year he carries in a diamond, 
unless Providence favors him. 
It is the day of gifts. And all 
gifts are first admired, then em- + 
Hraced, then examined for price 
tags. On Christmas the young- 
12-6-19 
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sters get up early and mistake the milkman for Santa 
Claus. So do all the old folks if he happens to leave a 
pint of cream. It’s the last real big day of the old year. 
And it makes the first real big day of the next. And all 
under the slogan of peace on earth and big bills for men. 
Pes of living are based on the cost of things— 

rent, clothing, food, etc.—the inability to afford the 
spare room and the articles that go to make up the 
complete wardrobe and the groaning dinner table. How 
sordid! Never a word—perhaps not even a thought— 
of the zsthetic aspect of the problem. 

Soaring rents have caused many tdé seek smaller 
quarters or to rent rooms, with consequent moans be- 
cause of the necessity of dispensing with servants, enter- 
taining, pets and luxuries. But has any one considered 
the sad fate of the rubber plant in the present disturbed 
domestic condition? Has any one commiserated in 
song, story or verse the pitiful plight of this faithful 
companion of affluent years? 

The hired girl who, without reproach, continued to 
mangle and scorch your cotton 
and linen shirts the same as if 
they were the silk of former 
years, readily finds a munition 
magnate to work for. One can 
always find a spot on the mantel 
for the goldfish and a corner for 
the canary or the parrot. The 
house cat, who with patience and 
resignation bore the switch from 
Grade A to Grade B milk and 
from porterhouse to the cheaper 
cuts—pilfering with accustomed 
impartiality when opportunity of- 
fered—seems still to find paradise 
on the fences and her bel canto 
isas flawless as ever. The radiant 
geranium and the other modest 
members of the apartment garden 
hold their own in a window box. 
But even one room less squeezes 
the rubber plant out entirely. 


Sordid Versus Aesthetic 
RACTICALLY all the complaints about the high 
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Another War—“What’s the charge 
against this man?” asked the Judge. 

“Fighting in the public street,” replied 
the officer. 

“You're fined nine dollars and ninety 
cents.” 

“What's the ninety cents for, Judge?” 
asked the man at the bar. 

“War tax.” 


“But the war’s all over, Your Honor.” 


“Over nothing! You were fighting, 
weren't you?’’—Yonkers Statesman, 


Sudden Rise in Oil—Bix—So your 
friend became wealthy through a sud- 
den upward movement in oil. What oil 
stock did he buy? 

Dix—He didr’t buy any. A rich old 
aunt tried to start a fire with a can of 
it—Boston Transcript. 


Working Out His Bill—Frank Ber 


well-known actor, tells the fol- 


tram, a 
lowing story: 
“I was playing at Leicester during 


the fair week, and in the market place 
there were several merry-go-rounds. 

“I noticed one melancholy individual, 
who, despite the fact that he was appar- 
ently suffering greatly, persisted in rid- 
ing on one of the merry-go-rounds. 

“Eventually I spoke to him and asked 
him if he liked it 

“The man replied: ‘No, I don’t like 
it a bit; the blamed thing makes me ill.’ 

“I then asked him why he persisted 
in riding, and his reply was: ‘I can't 
help it. The man who owns this round- 
about owes me money, and the only way 
I can get even is by taking it out in 
rides.’ ”"—London Tit-Bits. 


Some People Frame Them—*“May 
I ask what that scrap of paper is you 
are gazing at in such melancholy fash- 
ion?” 

“You may. That’s a diploma from 
the school of experience.” 

“A what?” 

“A cancelled note I’ve just paid for 
another man who came in hurriedly one 
day and persuaded me to indorse it.”— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Paid in Full 


~ 





Miranda—Did you ever flirt when you 
were young, Auntie? 

Auntie—I’m afraid I did, my dear 

Miranda—And were you punished for 
it? 

Auntie—Well—er—I married 
Uncle George !—World (London). 


your 


Something Else Again—Employer— 
How much salary do you want? 

Applicant—$75 a week. 

Employer—Good morning 
tion pays only a salary, not 
Buffalo Express. 


! The posi- 


wages.— 


Neveru ed 


tax on 


Soc et tu um— I/r. 
They’re still talking about a 
bachelorhood. 

Mrs. Longwed—And why not? All 
other luxuries are being taxed.—Hous- 
ton Post. 


A Satisfactory Compromise—“Lend 
me article X, old man.” 
“Sorry Joe, but the best I can let you 
have is article V.” 
“Ratified without reservations! 
me the V.”—Buffalo Express. 
15 


Slip 


Humor 








_ Preparedness—Judge White is tell 
ing with relish of his encounter with a 
certain young matron of the Wiltshire 


district. It seems her husband had been 
spending most of his nights at the club 
and the lady hinted to his honor that 
one of these days she might bring the 
matter into court. It was serious. The 
other day, however, encountering the 
judge on the street, she buttonholed him, 
saying: 

“Judge, I’m so sorry I said all those 
things about my husband. He is all 
right after all.” 

“Why the change of heart?” asked 
White, curiously. 

“Well, the other night a burglar broke 
into the house and my husband laid 
him out with a poker. I had heard that 
he was a poker expert and now | under- 
stand. The dear boy has been spending 
his nights preparing for just such ar 
emergency.”—Los Angeles Times. 


Her Set Purpose—Lawyer—You 
want a divorce on the grounds of insan- 
ity; but are you sure your husband is 
insane ? 

Woman—Well, if he isn’t now, I’) 
live with him until he is—so get the 
papers ready—Houston Post. 


Silent—“That Mrs. Wise is a re 
markable woman,” said Mr. Benedict. 

“What is so remarkable about her?” 
asked Mr. Bachelor. 

“Why, she is a silent partner in a lo- 
cal firm,” replied Mr. Benedict.—Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer. 


Hadn’t Noticed—“Have short skirts 
begun to come in style again?” 

“T’'ll swear I can not say. Since those 
tight sweaters came into vogue I’ve 
never given the matter a thought.”— 
Wichita Eagle. 


Her “Bit”—Bess—That’s Mrs. Grab- 
bit—she was a great war worker. 

Bob—Indeed! 

Bess—Yes, she’s married four of her 
daughters to soldiers—London Answers. 
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A Self-starter 








Neatly Done—“I want you to clean 
my shop window,” said Mr. Blinks to 
Muggins, the village champion window 
cleaner. “Do you think you can do it 
while I’m away for an hour or so?” 

“Oh, yes, glad to do it,” returned 
Muggins. And while Mr. Blinks was 
out he set to work with a will and 
completed the job with a vengeance. 

“Muggins,” said Mr. Blinks, entering 
the shop and glancing at the cleaner’s 
work with approval, “you've done 
the job well. Why, there isn't a 
speck or a scratch to be seen on the 
whole plate! Here’s your money, and 
an extra shilling.” 

“I'm glad you're satisfied with it,” 
2 murmured Muggins, pocketing the 
a money somewhat nervously 

“Of course I am. Why, I can hard- 
ly believe there is any glass there at 
all, it looks so clear.” 








) 
Pe “Well, there ain't,” said Muggins 
Cy LR Peen 4 ' ’ ’ : g . 
‘S ARB moving rapidly toward the door. “Me 
2 LY} and the ladder fell through the glass 
NY ge just after we started."—London An- 
. stwers 


Not What He Was Looking At— 
“Don't you think she has _ beautiful 
teeth?” asked Mrs. Smith, as the cur- 


Merchant (Interviewing applicant for position of traveling salesman)—So you 
really feel you could sell my goods? : tain descended on the act by the Div- 
ipplicant—Sure! Anything from a Rolls-R e to a pea-shooter. For instance ing Venus at the vaudeville show. 
that car of yours outside— “Darned if I know,” replied Mr. 
Verchant—Yes, yes? Smith. “I didn’t notice her teeth.”"— 
Applicant—Well, | sold that to a guy who was passing !—Passing Show (Londo: incinnati Enquirer. 


Unappreciated — The late Wilson 
A Pace Proposal neat hase invited a number of work- 
men who were redecorating his house 
to see him play in “The Lights of 
London” at the Princess Theatre on 
a Saturday night. 

When the bill for decoration was pre- 
sented to Barrett a few days later, he 
found against each workman’s name 
the item :— 

“Saturday night. Four hours’ over- 
time at Princess Theatre, eight shil- 
lings.”—London Tit-Bits. 








All Kinds of Possibilities—‘\Where 
are you going tonight?” asked one New 
York policeman. 

“To the opera,” replied the other. 

“For pleasure ?” 

“Maybe. This is a German opera.” 
Washington Star. 

Imitating the Lark—Lectured for 
Iving abled late, the farmer's boy 
promised that in future he would “be 
up with the lark.” The next morning 
the old farmer came in from his milk- 
ing and found his son sitting on the stile 
and singing as blithely as though there 
was no such thing as. work. 

“Why, you young rascal,” said his 


The Only Person—“Do you think 
these alienists are any good at a trial?” 
“Some, I take it. An alienist is the 
only person I ever saw who could bluff 
a lawyer.”—Philadelphia Evening Led- 


ger. 


Characteristic—Actors are usually 
impressed with the importance of their 
own parts. 

In a Glasgow theatre recently, after 
the supers had been rehearsed, the stage 








exasperated sire, “this is. worse thar . 

sleeping. What do you mean by loaf Owest-ce qui te fait croire que manager found he would have to make 
ang on that stile and singing at the rogues Veul te demander en mariage? some alteration, and explained to the 
top of your voice?” “il ma priée de cesser mes lecons de men they would have to walk on from 

The lad grinned. boxe. the opposite wing. 

“Why. dad, you told me to be like “What makes you think Jack is going Upon hearing this a cadaverous-look- 
the lark, and thc*’s all he does when to ask you to marry him?” ing super placed his hand to his fore- 
he gets up early.”"—Columbus Evening He has begged me to stop my box- head and plaintively murmured, “More 
Dispatch. ing lessons."—l¢ Rire (Paris). studv'"—London Tit-Bits. 
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A Financial Diagnosis —In 


confi 
dential little talk to a group of medical 
tudents an eminent physician took up 
the extremely important matter of cor- 


rect diagnosis of the maximum fee 


i rie es re irds he said, “come, 


of course, to the established special 
ist For instance, I charge $25 a call 
the residen e, >10 tor an office con 


ition, and $5 for a telephone consul 





St { 
t 

ere was an appre t i ind et 
vious silence, and then a voice from 
the back of the amphitheater, slightly 
t! IK kened, spt ke 

Dox it asked, “how much do 
charge a fellow for passing yu Ol 


street ?”"—Chicago Journal 
Looking Ahead—*“Are you goit 
invite the Doctor to your party, | 
No, mamma.” 
Why not?’ 
Because I don’t want him here 
ten. We'll probably have to have him 
* States- 





1 ; 


; 1 
here ne next da'\ ,onrers 


According to the Evidence—A cer 
tain little youngster on the north side 
was on a visit to the doctor, who 
coaxed him along with the usual line of 
“jollying.” “Now Bobbie,” he said 
kindly, “you must sleep all you can 
get plenty of rest and sleep, and yon 
will grow well and strong, and h 
bright rosy cheeks.” 

Bobbie turned to go when he spied 
the highly rouged attendant in th 
next room. He stepped to the door and 
looked at her admiringly as he ex 
claimed, “Gee, you must have had 


good nap.”—/ndianapolis News. 


Ala 


Found It So—JWVolly—Our doctor 
told me today that hammocks are not 
good for one. 

Cholly—He’s right, dear, they're not 
good for one, but they're all right for 
two )oukers Statesma) 


Wise Willie—‘“\\ hat is the meaning 
of false doctrine, Willie?” asked the 
Sunday school teacher. 

Its when the doctor 
wrong stuff to a sick man,” 
W illic Lond lit-Bits 


gives the 
r¢ pli ( 


The A, B, C’s of Medicine—Th« 
ashionable physician had been giving 
instructions to the young man who was 
acting for him during a vacation 

“| hope everything will be all right,” 
stammered the nervous’ understudy; 
“only I’ve had so hittle experience.” 

“You don’t need experience with my 
patients,” said the great man as he 
grabbed his hat. “They're as simple as 
1 BC. Ask them what they're eat 


ing—and stop it. Ask them where 
they're going for a vacation—and send 
them somewhere else.”—//oust ‘ 


Elected 

















L/ANS ( f ches. 
“Where are you going to get all thes 

things } 

“Out of their pockets.”—1 Rir 


(Paris). 


No Joke 
to shorten your 
Doctor. 


“That's 


Eating too much is bound 
life,” observed the 
Farmer. 


right,” agreed the 


“Pigs would live a good deal longer if 
they didn’t make hogs of themselves.” 
ncinnati: Enquirer, 








More Water Needed A crowd 
hout a rigging attracted the attention 
1 sad-eyed individual who seemed to 
still visibly affected by the succes 
ion of hangovers that had marked his 
life before the lor gp « spell be val 
‘Whatsa matter?” he inquired 
. just watching the work 


his is a drilling machine 

“What are they drilling for 

“Water.” 

\s the shaky indi 
move away he 
most intense 

“And to think we'd ever 

mestown Telegram 


idual turned to 
, ' , : 
muttere vit fervor 


ome to this.” 


Some Say \rid days confront us 
“The worm will turn.” 
“Some say it will turn out 

ur article of home-made - stuff.” 
MISTU ( urte r-J uw [ 


The Worm—‘Sorry I can’t offer you 
drink, old man. My old still is suf 
ering from a breakdown.” 


Ha, ha! Due to overwork, | sup 
pose r hd 

Kither that or the worm. turned 
olshevist Buffalo Express 


Hope for the Drama—“Drunken 
ness as comedy will have to go.” 

Well, we can still retain the seltzer 
siphon.”—Louisvtlle Curter-Jou j 

















A Drug on the Market 











moi!” 


\ certificate of good moral character is all very well, 
to? Why, / have one of those things myself !"—Le ? 
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‘est trés to mats qu est-ce que ¢a prouve. 


but what does it amount 
Ws] ( Ports) 
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Her Clever Idea— Mrs. A— Does 
your husband ever forget to mail the 
letters you give him? 

Mrs. B—No; I 
he puts them in his cigar case 

nscript. 


to it that 
Boston 


always see 


Another Excuse—Jhe Missus (at 2 
\. M.)—Nice hour to arrive home and 
a mice state to arrive in, I must say! 
Explain, you brut 


Himself—Ol’ friend asked me to help 
him gather ev'dence of vi-lations of the 
wartime pro’bition law, m’dear, an’ I 
jus’ hic) couldn't refuse —Aufak 


Firpress 


A Troubled Conscience—“Yest« 
day,” said Jabson, “I refused a poor 
womap a request for a small sum of 
more, and in consequence of my act | 

a a sleepless night. The tones of 


passe 
ringing in my ears the 


her voice were 
whole time.” 
“Your softness of 
credit,” said Mabson 
woman ?” 
“My wife.”—Houston Post 


heart does you 


“Who was the 


“If Only—” There had been a quar 
rel. Everybody could see that the min 
ute they came into the tramcar. The 
woman sat with tightly pressed lips, her 
hands gripping her umbrella firmly. 

The man sank down on his spine 
and glowered at the advertisements. 
other passengers got interested. 

hen there came a dead silence as 
the car halted to let off a passenger 
Into the silence came the woman's thin 
angry voice: 
it wasn't 
biggest fool in London! 

Then for the first time the man 
grinned and the others joined with him 

London Answers. 


for me u’d be the 


Futurism 





“What does that picture represent?” 


“I don’t remember. I painted it over 
a week ago.”—Kosaren (Christiana). 
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English Appreciation of Our Character 
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Study of an American about to make an offer of marriage —Passing Show (London). 


Mean Brute!—‘I had a queer dream 
last night,” said Mr. Gabb. 

“What was it about?” asked Mrs. 
Gabb. 

“I dreamt that I saw you for the 
first time,” replied Mr. Gabb 

“And what did you do?” asked Mrs 


Gabb, sweetly. 
“I declined to be introduced, and I 
kept on running,” replied Mr. Gabb.— 


Cincinnati Enquirer 


Thankful For Small Favors—The 
other evening a young matron was 
scolding her husband for having for- 
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gotten to observe their fifth wedding 
anniversary. Her single sister, a town 
schoolteacher, happened to come to their 
house in time to hear a great part of 
the lecture. At its end she turned to 
the defense of her brother-in-law. “I 
think you should be thankful enough 
for having had a wedding without ex- 
pecting anniversaries,” she told her sis- 
ter.—/ndianapolis News. 


A Come Down—She—It was a great 
come down for me when [I inarricl you. 

He—Yes; everybody said you were on 
the shelf—Boston Transcript. 
































This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. We will pay $1 each for acceptat le “Bad Breaks” which may be clipped 
from newspapers, magazines books and ail readers are invited to coninibuti For the most amusing error of the types ora 
twisted ¢ pression, IU DGE Ww ill pay $5. The original clippin J, with wis Source tn dicated Ww each instance, must be sent in to show 
the bona fide nature of “br: ak.” No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to senders unless postage is inclosed, and none 

lready published as ‘Bad Breaks” are desired by DGE. No“Bad Breaks” in advertisements will hereafter be considered. The 
editor of “Bad Breaks” cannot enter into corresponder vith contributors to this departme) te yy e beg the patie: nee of readers 
Bad Breaks” have been accepted. We have some 2,000 paragraphs on hand’ ar m print but a few of these each | 
Case Hardened—The salad oil cases Boys Will Be Girls—Rouce and 
will come on for trial next Thursday This Week's Prize ‘Break’ powder, short dresses and open work 
before a jury, in which there are four vaists are now prohibited at the Packer 
defendants charged with stealing va A Long Trip Collegiate Institute, Brooklyn's exclu 
rious barrels of salad oil from _ the sive -hool for young MEeN.—A ) 
Panama Railroad. —Star & Herald ntributed !merican. 
Panama City, K. ) B. C. Morton, Nutley, N. J. ; ; 
: No Wonder—Of a fine clerical 
Doped—It will have to be a piece “He gave an especially con family—so fine that his mamma will not 
: t n practice on hi : 
of the present elemental reality. A vES- temptuous snort as ‘Alicia . Bo _— ‘ a ber age sgh on 
> ) 1 1 sul - > : 4 10 " ’ ne e yreaks or 1e 
THETIC qualities will be present | put ) Robbins tripped down the ma I tae ag i indi %.. 
ordinate to spirit—TZhe Poets Maga t ; ninetieth time into the unending inter- 
cine stone steps of the particular rogative of Cuopin’s “Butterfly” 
boarding house from a sec- —N. Y. Evening Sun 
Why the Laundries Struck—Federal ond-floor window.”—Novem- - 
and state officials have allied in a cru- hee Mate li Vu fie ips ough Estimate—A memorandum 
: ae ver Metropolitan Magazine. taken fre hi bowed i te 
sade against wildcat promoters who are : ake rom him showed that he haa 
swindh ng the people of Georgia out of JOLTED down two sets of figures, one 
millions of Co “a ars through all sorts of representing the signals for a forward 
fake investment schemes. — Sunday By Any Other Name—“He said one pass, the other for an end run.—Cin- 
fmerican (Atlania. Ge.). of the most FRAGRANT cases was re- cimnatt Times-Star. 
° vealed in a complaint of Adamowitch 
Fern is Kidding Someone—Fern Bros., manufacturers of soda water at Dumb Show—In a few sILent and 
Potts went to Omaha on last Thursday No. 127 North St. Brooklyn.”—N, Y. well chosen REMARKS King Albert eulo- 


where she went to consult Dr. Gifford, 
an eye specialist regarding her hearing. 
—Onawa (Iowa) Democrat. 

German Propaganda?—Thie Chicago 
Grand Opera Company opened the 
Omaha musical season in a most SUS- 
piclous manner Monday evening at the 
Municipal Auditorium.—O maha (Nebr. 
Ree 


Did She Hit It?—Harriet Sawyer, 
years old, a chorus girl until recently 
‘The Runaways” at the Casino, at- 
aaned suicide yesterday afternoon by 
shooting at the Martha Washington 
Hotel, Twenty-ninth St., between Madi- 
son and Fourth Avs _N. . Times 
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“Specialists 
Will 
Va.) 


Heart-Throb Medicos— 
on LovestocK at State University 
Go to Chicago.”—Charleston (W. 


Gazette. 


Under Cover—Lost—In Union 
& Planters bank Oct. 22, one gold 


American. 


Cleaned Out—<An inventory of the 
estate of the late Mary Boyle, who, in 
a fit of temporary INSANITARY a week 
ago, took her own life by swallowing 
carbolic acid—Hartford (Conn.) Times. 


A Newspaper Case—Sioux City, 
Ia., Oct. 18.—Leigh Crawford, superin- 
tendent of heat and light of the Sioux 
City Service Company committed sui- 
cide today in a rear roog of the com- 
pany’s ofice. A few minutes previously 
he had appeared in his usual happy frame 


of mind. <A _ pv.LietTin through the 
brain caused death.—Chicago (Ill.) 
Tribune. 

The Eternal War—"It is a mon 
strous thing,” he said, “for any man 


and woman to live in the close intimacy 
of MARTIAL life if they do not love each 
other ardently.”"—Buffalo Enquirer. 


Speeding Up The Mails 


gized the life and the work of George 

Washington.—Washington Times. 
Woman’s Portion—One of them 

had over $00 on her person.—Augusta 


Chronicle. 


The Starving Singer Saved—Eats 


for Galli-Gurci. Jacobs Ticket Office, 
Normandie Hotel, Broadway and 38th 
St. Phone 4189 Greeley NV. Y. Trib 
une. 


Her Cutting Glance—She 
threw back her head, 
him with SLITTED EYEBRows. She low- 
ered her glance as the big boss smiled 
slowly.—All-Story Weekly, 


turned, 
and stared toward 


Gone to the muenetin?— ies, John 
L. Oberly of No, 36 Myrtle / left for 
he~ home in the future. we (Bridge- 
port, Ct.). 


A Heavy Loser—It had been 
stolen six times, and there had 





and pearl handle parasol, with 
Mary engraved on handle and 
Mrs. Gus Neely painted on inside 
cover. Finder please notify Mrs. 
Gus Neelv, Banks, Miss. Reward. 
—Asheville News Scimitar. 


A Cozy Corner—Hauck & 
Schmidt: home-like funeral par- 








been many unsuccessful attempts 
besides. THREE TIMES ITS OWNER 
HAD LOST HIS LIFE IN ATTEMPTS TO 
PROTECT 1T.—Detective Story 
Magazine. 


_ Explains the Coal Shortage— 
Even burning, easy drawing, coaL 
smoke Qualitv—fragrance—Satis- 








lors, 3403 S. Grand ave.—St. 
Louis Star. 


BURLESONING THE CLOCK 
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fying EL-REES-SO &c—2 for 
15c.—Greensboro (N. C.) Record. 
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: j 
et tT) waltz songs del 
ind p ly 1 rded. S$ 
chor | orchestra 
ended. 
ga Gt Ma », 
His Honey moe VW 
Vonr S Pati 
$443. 
a Matets lad ' ’ 
‘ t or 
: ‘ "s Cra Ov: Dix Su 
all 
\ ( Re SWEETER Sung t 
i J al >] rt 
a / 1. Phillij 
‘oat The Dixie here in question is not 
section of the country it 18 a 
‘ person, feminine gender 
: count of her is given by th 
ial who is “craziest” of all 
Could Be Sweeter?” is 
g he-and-she banter, pictur 
ng a future for two. “And aft 
e've been married a year or s 
. « « - “Then mother will 
me to live with us.” 
i 1 Surcipe Bives. Sung by Arthur 
Collins. 
XANDER’s Bann Is Back 1n Drxte- 
I Pp micr American Ounarts f. 
rson 1075. 
Ethiopian extremes. Despondency 
tf the most acute sort culminating 
resolve to eat a pound of Paris 
Green and hang oneself upon a 
eeping willow tres Grotesquely 
d On the other side the re 
irn of Alexander et al. is sheer 
exuberance. 
7 ity Hop. Sung by Irving Kauf- 
Tr \f, , . Ap ] } 
cor 0. 
Concerning a_ wild  Trishman’s 
rplane jaunt over the ocean to thx 
Id country. There is no need 
telling you about “Tell Me.” 


\ 


( 


f 


ta 
bu 


$1 
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um Cure: 
pEN Gate. Sung b Lew lames 
1 Charles Harrison. Colum! 


MounNrtTAINsS. 


2791. 


Amiahly sentimental. The mou 
in chmbing is a pastime akin t 
bble-blowing, rainbow-chasing. and 


milar in-door sports. Nicely sung 


New 


D | 





Phonograph Records 


co? Ss SELECTIONS 














® 11 
. I} yLUCh ( I 
; ; \ Spring M Whistl 
j ( = / j ‘ , ” 
, / , lists la 12220 
? ; { , — . - ; 
ful F oll Our old friend “Listen to the 
Ss a é of al " , a : : 
at i d and Mocking Bird” paired with a new 
: & ‘ tune ¢« ident! writtel expre sslvy for 
/ ; ; afiic? d 
Bog ; desir Th 7 the whistleress. Tweets to the tweet. 
he § from the month's Noropy Knows. Sung by Irving and 
1d lle rds lack Kaufmas 
Di lad 1 > questions re- [. Wanna Go Back. Columbia A2795 
rd bh raphs and t rds of Setting forth the lonesomeness of 
1 om s. He will t u which ar person afflicted with the miatri 
} ’ ied ¥ yovorne monial blues. “I Wanna Go Back” 
¢s and which « nha ha ices desire to revisit the knee 
PP sccat , of one’s maternal ancestor. Tuneful 
am 2 : . - 
Ya, Wat a Par Was Mary. Sun 


Edward Alles 
LEONORE. Suna hy Lewi 


ry § lison 50594 
HVE ME A SMILI K Most appealing rendering of 
[J ; j [ ; IRA? és ” 
y Jonn o vealed . . Mary t t we have heard (and 
“Girl of Mine” is prettier that we have heard all those issued to 
the general rur f \lir date). wt et _Leonore Is sent: 
i H = oie ment of an old fashioned sort. This 
uv » ~ i > iS - 
pl Snaly and . 1 , estra a disc will be well liked. 
‘ » &* ‘ 
companiment | celesta trim Pretty Littte Ratnseow. Suna 
mings } is charm. J shar St 1 Cy rling Trio. 


SAME, SWEET 
Lewis James and 


makes his double request in 1 [ Love You Just TH 
\ Sung bh 


trot tempo \DELINE, 
harles Hart. Victor 18624. 

















“Pretty Little Rainbow” is an ex- 


eptionally attractive waltz song 
[The other ditty concerns seasoned 


romance and its retrospections. 


SAXOPHONE Bivues. Sung Ernest 
Hare. 
Tuey’re Att Sweeties. Sung by Bill 


Vurray. Pathé 22213. 











= 
Picturing the mental state induced 
by saxophone music. Ernest Hare’ 
vocal account is attended by apt il 
hr ion on the part of Rudy 
Wiedoeft's saxophon Beware 
gentle listener, or you too will come 
nder the influence of the wailing 
blues. On the reverse is a touching 

tribute to the fair sex 

. 


Fast Asteep IN PoppyLanp. Sung 

Peerless Ouartet. 
I Micut Be Your ONcE-IN 
; 


E. 
Arthur Field 


-A-Wut 


Sung by I 
22214. 

Morpheus turned Mongol, or The 
Chinese Quarter in Dreamland, with 
rhythmic tappings and what-not. On 
the reverse is the fox  trottish 

somebody decidedly 








Rain News Ser 
proposition of 


| 
undrowsy. 











Improvising on the Ink Piano 

















Pau. Reimers Goes Fr i Jou SARNES WELLS EXeEcutTt H SPALDING'’S TWo-FInGer CADENZzA | 
| LI ; ACROSS THE Ky With A Spacer TRILI 
Ve 





\t Jorson Pauses With Porsep Paw’ Lucy Gates Gives Hersetr Mentat Dictation WeErRRENRATH Uses IT For Morninc 
I-XERCISES 











Lambert Murpuy Treats ’Em STAccAtTo PasouaLeE Amato Hunts For A Los1 
KEY 
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Drawn by HerMAN PALMER 


\M BROWNE belt 
and khaki captains 
had pretty well disap 
peared from the New 
York stage when “Bud 
dies” came to town. O. D. 


was out of date. Yet this Hobart comedy breezed into 
instant popularity—a popularity greater than that at 
tained by “The Crowded Hour” and others of the suc- 
cessful soldier-plays at the time they were timely. 

“Buddies” is that it isn’t 
timely. Up-to-the-minute plays are burdened with bunk. 
It is hardly possible for a dramatist to clap the news of 
All he can do under haste-pres- 
sure is to give old melodrama machinery a seasonable 


The refreshing thing about 


the day into a classic. 


coat of synthetic dialogue 
Local color gleaned from 
press clippings is pretty pale 

A choice instance of the 
beauties of timeliness occur 
red in connection with Presi 
dent Taft's inauguration. A 
New York newspaper, bent 
on springing a journalistic 
coup, sent to Washington two 
feature writers to do up the 
event in advance, so that it 
might be printed in New York 
in a special edition on Inaugu- 
ration morning and rushed to 
Washington to be hawked on 
the streets that same day. An 
immense idea. Well, these in- 
dustrious reporters wrote an 
amazing piece of imaginative 
literature. Relying on the 
weather predictions, which 
said “Fair tomorrow” they 
made tomorrow the fairest of 
fair days. They spoke of the 
“slint of the sun on the dome 
of the Capitol.” Having gath- 
ered, assembled, and polished 
their masterpiece for the 
space of two days and half a 
night, they dispatched it on 


124-19 


an owl train to New York 











Glad but not Gushy 


By LAwWTon MACKALL 








and went wearily to bed. 
When they awoke late 

the next morning the rain 

was falling in torrents. And 








informative reading. 





Table by Grand Rapids 


Photo b Abhe 


Vaking It Mutual. John Charles Thomas and Wilda 
Bennett (reading left to right) in “Apple Blossoms” 
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in the afternoon, when the 


downpour was at its drenchingest, arrived the Special 
Edition, with their article about the lovely day and the 
glint of the sun on the dome of the Capitol. ~ 

And yet, if it hadn’t rained, their fluent flapdoodle 
would have been accepted by the public as interesting, 
Many a timely play, successful 
because events broke right for it, has the same intrinsic 
worth as the luckless Inauguration epic. 

“Buddies” has freshness of another sort. It is a 


soldier play, not about uni- 
forms, but about Youth ; typi- 
cal American boys, billeted in 
a French village, and behav- 
ing just as they naturally 
would. For atmosphere there 
are in the cast two genuine 
French girls,a French mother, 
and a French-speaking villain. 
Delightful Peggy Wi od is 
not convincingly Gallic. For 
all her careful accent she is 
about as French as one of 
Penrhyn Stanlaws’s cover- 
girls costumed as a Blue 
Devil. Donald Brian is pleas- 
ing as the pal who tries to fix 
things up for shy Roland 
Young; and Roland Young, 
as the lover who always loses 
his nerve at the critical mo- 
ment, gives one of the most 
delicious comedy portrayals 
seen on the stage this sea- 
son. 

The charm of “Buddies” is 
in its mood—its pleasantness, 
its buoyancy, its high-hearted- 
ness. The audience goes out 
of the theatre in a rare good 
humor. 
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Donald Brian and Maxine Brown 


At Right) 


Jutie—Your sister, she is mar- 


“Yes, she is married.” 


lappily married?” 


” 


Why yes, I hope so. 


‘You like to see people get mar- 
ried?” 

“Oh, yes, I guess so (in his em- 
barrassment nearly falling off bench). 
If people get married, it’s none of 


my business—much.” 


Ind then 


in my wh 






Pauline Garon and Donald Brian 


Though still kept in France, Son? 


i 
hardships with a smile 


fc j 


Mother's splendid 


, - = Sonny Let 


sculatory 
Any one else i 


send their lov 





LoutseE—Aun 
lunt Emily ac 


Peggy Wood and Roland Young 


aS 








see left) along comes his beauteous 
hancée from Brooklyn. 
Sonny—I never got such a wonderful surprise 
ole life! Now tell me about the folks 
yur mother? 


She sent her 


me have it 
transaction ), 
n the family 


t Emily did. 


counted for.) 






i) 























“Buddies” 
Billeted 
in 


Brittany 


Photos by Abbe 











Juiie (Peggy Wood) saves herself 


ind the audience from a great or- 


“Please, maman, speak the English 

while these boys are here. I speak 
all the time English because I wish 
to learn it, quick.” 
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V matter with that fellow?” 
“Gray matter as close as I can figger.” 
Ve raska Au IT 


Beating the Band 


“Was music written by one of the men in 
ve orchestra?” 
“No by 1 man that understands music.” 


Penn. State Froth 


The Big Open 
One time a young gent from the West 
Had a dragon tattooed on his chest, 
That got restless one day 


And sneaked right away 


Through a hole that he found in the vest. 
California Pelican. 
A Query Target 

or doing certain little things my mind is 1 
so worse 

At double chess I'm not total dunce 

Vhile list’ning to a lecture I once wrote a decent 
verse >; 

I can juggle seven tennis balls at once. 

tut there’s one situation where my head goes al! 
awhirl 

I can curse without the slightest tinge of 
shame, 


Vhen I try to solve the questions that are asked 

me by the girl 
Who makes me take her to each football game 
—Illinois 


Siren 


Some Causes for Homesickness 
The girl back home. 
The lizzie. 
Mother’s buckwheat cakes. 
—Ohio Sun-Dial. 
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Including Co-Eds 
It's dogs’ delight 
To bark and bite 
And little birds to sing, 
But all a Frosh can find to do 
Is stare at everything. 


Ohio Sun Dial. 
Wood It? 
The Dear Sweet Thina (soulfully)—Oh, Ar- 
thur! It’s simply heavenly to sit here with you 


by the hreplace and listen to the crackling logs ! 

They almost seem to be whispering a tuneful 

melody to us, don’t they? 
The Bird Who Passed I 


a logarithm, ain't it 


Vath—Sort 


I 
resiman 
of 

Carolina Tar Babe. 


Famous Terminals 


Soup to nuts. 
Alpha to Omega 
Dan to Beersheba 


iz p to toe, 
Princeton to New 
Ocean to ocean. 
Morning to night 
(over to cover 


York nd return?) 


A Colorfull Lass 
She turned her eves f 


\nd parted carmine lips 


violet 
Her gold-yellow hair shimmered 
In the silver light 
Her moulded cheeks flushed 
\s pink as the roseate dawn— 
Her white-ivory arms 
Stretched toward me— 
But the orchestra pit was between us. 





The Ancient’s Idea of Relief. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 
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Frosh—Why are you taking Forestry? 
I roshi ag Oh, I'v e always pined to look 
pruee. Vichiaan wraovl 


The Course of True Love 
Rating—The female of the 
ommendable man. 
Raiting—The serpenty, enticing ways are set in 
action, 
Datina 


specie s lhe holds 





The natural results come—cabs, flow 
ers, dances, theaters. 

Prating—No explanation needed. 
do it. 

Relating—Such as: 
first, and only.” 


This comes when the true 


Both sides 
“You are the very, very 


(erating 


found out. 


natures are 


Hating—The “other woman” and another man 
rend ties asunder. 

Re-Dating—But hark! His footsteps seek tl 
old front porch again 

Skating—This is put in for euphony. (It must 


he winter time.) 
Stating—The old 
dich,” et cetera. 
IVaiting—He cannot sleep; digestion fails him. 
lis tread is feeble, heavy is his heart. 
Alleviating—She doctors his condition by a 
short “You bet!” 
Vachinating—She immediately grabs his pin. 
\fating—The parson gets his due. 
Here endeth true love. 
—Sour Owl. 


“Amo te,” “Ich liebe 


gag, 


Sight-Seeing 
Youth (enamoured)—Good-night, Miss Louise, 
may I see you tomorrow night—if you have 
nothing on?” 
She—“Sir, how dare you!” 
—Cap and Bells. 
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Wurlitzer Violin Outfit 
















Reg. US. 


LIIZE Pat. Off 
200 YEARS OF LIIZ INSTRUMENT MAKING ER 


Awa plan. Wurlitzer, the largest general music house in the 






world, is offering the finest musical instruments with complete 

outfits at facto price. With each instrument comes a hand- 
some carrying case, all attachments and extra parts, music rack, in- 
struction book and book of musical selections. This new plan gives 
you at a tremendous saving all the things that otherwise you woul 
have to buy separately at regular prices. 


Complete 


Musical Outfits 


Sent On Trial 


Any Wurlitzer Complete Musical Outfit will be sent for a full week’s 
free trial in your own home. Play the instrument as if it were your 
own. At the end of the week return the instrument and outfit at our 
expense if you wish. 


Convenient Monthly Payments 


If you decide to keep the instrument, you may pay the direct-frome 
manufacturer price in small monthly sums. A few cents a day will 
make one of these beautiful instruments and outfits your own. 


These Complete Outfits are ready. Send for one on free trial. 


Violin Mellophone Flute Mandolin Banjo-Ukelele Hawaiian 
Cornet Trap Drum Bugle Tenor Banjo Banjo Guitar 
Saxophone Clarionet Fife Banjo- Banjo-Guitar Viola 


Trombone Piccolo Guitar Mandolin Ukelele Cello 


Send for Catalog 


The instrument of your choice and everything in the 
complete outfit fully illustrated and described, with 
full details of the free trial and easy payment plan. 
We are manufacturers of all musical instruments. This 
wonderful catalog is a veritable musical encyclopedia. 
We will send it to you free and without obligation. 
Mention the musical instrument in which you are 
interested. Mail the coupon now. 


The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 2549 
117 E. 4th St., Cincinnati, O.—329 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, IL 


The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 2549, 


117 E. 4th St., Cincinnati, O.—329 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, IIL, 


Send me your new catalog with illustrations in color 
and full description of the Wurlitzer Complete Outfits 
and details of the free trial and easy payment offer. 


ee 











(Musical instrument on which Iam especially interested) 
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The Annual Blufl 








|W ota if you answer back to me like 
‘ 6 ‘ ” oF] . ‘ ‘ “~ , ‘ 
I'll tell Santa Claus not to bring RECORDS 
u anything a Paccincey! : : : 
riot estties tt Any how whe behaves as Disco’s Selections 
have beha l I I to get what he wants 
' 
st Chris 
Williar ar sshamed arest Concluded t page <U/ 
a 
Most b ry to be good around Christmas tim Sweet KIsseEs. 
You'll be y rry on Christmas mornin I Sung by Esther Walk Victor 18619. 
ill right Speculation as to the donor of certain 
Willie, if I have to speak to you again about delectable dream-kisses. “Blues,” that in- 
the language u use, I give you my solet genious travesty of “Smiles,” intimates that 
word of ; hall not have a single the indigoest of all indigoes is the variety 
a i y na ol < « tik ’ “ 
present Christma morning I” “My naughty sweetie gives to me.” 
Willie, you make me mad I ce uld alm SWEET KISSES. 
eat you! You'll s Christmas, thougl rE Att Sweeties. Sung by Van and 
You'll rry. I give you fair warning, young nck, Columbia A2792, 
man,” These gentlemen terpret the kisses less 
P. S. Willie keey n in the same old way umourously and with more enthusiasm. Their 
P. Ss. S W illic ts everything he wanted endorsement of femininity is absolutely un- 
Christma qualified. A zestful record. 
a = Train Time at Pt in CED 
Uncrte JosH AND Hont Bees. Mono- 
| Cal Stewart. Pathé 22224. 
Characteristic offerings by the well-known 
stic raconte In “Train Time” he is as- 
sted by hick harmonies from the Premier 
American Quartet 
1) Wai e Preacner Makes You Mine. 
G Sung Adele Rowland. Victor 
* 
\nticipations of an ardent person who is 
to commit matrimony « Sunday morn. 
Granny” is the regular mother-song one 
generation removed 
Wuite Oruers are B ING -aatene IN THE 
Al yun Campbell and Bi 
Broken Briossoms. Su l Charles Ho irrison, 
( un a 12 . 
Musings of a practical man. While others 
re content to construct chateaux in the at- 
mosphere, this person is busy building a 
‘Study these photomicrographs — bungalow for two. “Broken Blossoms,” a song 
to match a movie, is exceedingly well sung. 
A—New, ordinary steel needle. —_, 
4ordinary stee needle er playing HOA ANUARY 
B—ora fle after pl W am ! 
merecord, Note the worn point » ne . , li i , 
SLI Sung b ill furra : tan-V o- 
C—New Sonora Semi-Permanent Sil- LUE — y Billy Murr Aeolian-V'o 
vered Needle. Note that the paral- caiton 2215. 
lel sides (which are wot t - al- ‘ ‘ “ - 2 
ways fit record groove perfect! Concerning the 100% dro oy it in store tor 
D—s oO “ - 
ae , >. &~ Sas us. Murray does this and the song about the 
E—son wa Needle after playing over naugl ty sweetie with characteristic gusto 











fty records. Needle has worn down, 
but is in splendid playing condition 
Preserve Your Phonograph Records 


Tee inSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 


onora 


CLEAR AS A OCLE 


Semi-Permanent Silvered 


NEEDLES 


replace steel needles! 
They pias ay A: any times and are used on 
ALL of steel needle reco 
Unequal Ma te 7 “oonventont ‘e, econ 
improvement of mellowness of tone s 
the inereasing of life of the records 
Loud— Medium— Soft 
25e¢ per card of § 
In Canada 40c 
will be sent FREE on 


FREE! ) 
request Write for it 


Sonora mare ga Sales 
Com , Inc. 
GEORGE E. BRIG EESON, 
279 Broadway, Dept. a2., New 
Demonstration salon: Fifth Ave. at 63rd ~s Y 


Sample Sonora Needle 


Pri pee nt 
Y 








CAUTION! Beware of similarly c>~- 
structed needies of inferior quality 
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Drawn by A. T. Merrice 


Tuey Decwep Titer Inrtracs Wovtp Draw Better THAN THe NAME 





JUDGE 
Flack 
Sung by Nanette Fi 


Wirt o’WIspP. 

Arthur Burns. 

I Have Totp My Love. 

feolian-V ocalion 12102. 


Sung by Nanette 


Two attractive numbers from mus 
comedies—the first from “A Lonely Rom: 
and the second from “Tumble In”—attr 


ively sung 


Terr Me. Sung by Lambert Murphy. Vi 
45171. 
Song hits of the day sung by a tenor ~w 
sing the classics of all time. 
yu’p Be SuRprisen. 


to Catt Her Basy. 
itor. Emerson 10102. 


Sung by Edge 





Irrepressible Eddie. “You'd Be Surprise 
treats of an apparently shy young man w 
reveals unexpected capabilities when alm: 
alone in a taxi. The “Baby” is an erstwh 
flame who threw him down to marry pay 
and now rules him in the role of stepmoth 
Exceptionally lively. 

Just ror Me anp Mary. Sung by Lewis Jam 
and Charles Hart. 
very Tear Is a Smite. Sung by Charles Ha 
Pathé 22212. 


Grandpa describes his wedding day. “Ever 


Tear is a smile in an Irishman’s heart,” | 
popular appeal 
ALEXANDER’s Banp Is Back 1N DIxIeLanp. 
Wuen Mariucu SHAKA pA SHIMMY SHA Wi 
Sung by Patricola. Pathé 22218 
Celebrating Alexander’s return with d 
gusto. “Mariuch” is an Italian danseuse 


“Dance.” 


Nest wee 


Go North, Young Man 


FrepericK D. SImpson 


HERE’S a place in Northern Greenlan 
Where there is no twelve o'clock, 
There’s a place in Northern Greenland 
With no chaperons to shock; 
Jeyond the seas 
Where all things freeze, 
Beneath the northern light, 
Fair Eskimos 
Spoon with their beaux 
Throughout the six months night 


Oh boy, that six months night! 


— si 


ee 
o* 


i | i pr i pap he 
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She’s Very Dear 


By James Courtney CHALLIss 
‘HE’S very dear. So fair, so sweet, 
so true! 
red as wine; eyes of the deep, deep 
blue 





And full of love and dreams; 





ir golden ¢!l 
ir goicden gi¢ 


Her rich ha 


“ams ; 


e like an angel seems. She’s very deat | 
i 
e’s very dear. So simple, childlike 
yet mature; 
lers is ection that will e’er endure; 
Tender, full of the grace 
{ Born of a gentle race; 


stful face. She’s very dear 


n honest, tru 











she’s very dear—her smile the little ray 
’f sunlight that illuminates my day! 
% Tis all so true, but hear: 
She spends, or very near, 
Ten thousand every year! She's very 
P dear 
| 
| 
. | 
y | 
4 , 2 
if ra 
Mme ( 
‘rawn by PauL REILLY 


A MusicaL CoMeEpy 


Wuat You REMEMBER 01 


Out On Strike 


Lerret—You never work. 
join a labor union? 

Yadilloh—My wife made it so hot for me 
that I had to find some excuse for not work- 
ing. 


Why did you | 


Wasted Effort 


Stranger—Will you be so good as to tell 
me the way to the nearest druggist? 

Native—Sure: but it won't do any good. 
He’s a prohibitionist, himself. | 


WEVCs Your Little Girl 
_ SaPPy With 
rV 


NECKLACE 
and Friends 


The Family 
Will Keep It Growing 


yAN-9 am (oles mol oh \1ed (ods 








Needless to Say Called Down 


‘Oh! I can’t thread this needle, ma,” ‘What was that policeman speaking to you 
Was little Mary’s Cry; about, Maria?” 

“Just as the thread is going through “Seems I hadn’t parked the baby carriage 
The needle winks its’ eye! properl 


Regarding Subscription and Editorial Matters 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office — Brunswick give the number appearing on the right hand side of the address 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent on the wrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bldg., a chang 
London, E.C.,England. Annual cash subscription price, $5.00 E ‘DI’ TORI AL orric E: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Postage free inthe United States, its dependencies,and Mexico To Contributer UDGE will be glad to consider jokes and 


To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all stories. To er return of unaccepted manuscripts stamps 

foreign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present for that purpose should be inclosed 

year and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 20 cents each; 1916, 30 Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company. Entered at the 

cents each. etc Post-office at New York as Second-class Mail Matter. Pub- 
sons representing themselves as connected with JUDGE should lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 


John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, 
A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer. 
Printed by the Cuneo-Henneberry Co 

Address ali correspondence to 


JUDGE 


ri 
always be asked to produce credentials. r , 
ADVERTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bldg., New York; | New York. 
Walker Bldg., Boston SMarquette Bldg., Chicago; Henry Bldg., . ruts 
Seatt 
Cc HANGE IN ADDRESS: 
as the new must be sent in with request for the change. 





Subscriber's old address as well 
Also 225 Fifth Avenue 





12-6-19 


27 


New York City 
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For Your Amusement 











THEATRE West 42d Street 


SOHAN & HARRIS Eves. 8:10. Mats., Wed.& Sat.2:10 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ROYAL VAGABOND 


“BREAKING ALL RECORDS” 
THEATRE, 42nd St.,W. of Brdwy. 


REPUBLI Evenings 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


A Voice in the Dark 


N. Y. Globe 





**Begins where all mystery plays end" 
THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 
here 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 


:LTING 
[ he Girl In The Limousine 


10 FUNNIER THAN ‘FAIR & WARMER’ ” 
EVERY 


HAPPY DAYS #2: 


HIPPODROME 


HAPPY PRICES. 


Don’t Wear 


a. Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 


AATINEE 
LVERY DAY THE 


Seats 8 weeks ahead 





scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 





noxious springs or pads. 


MRC. £ BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Ilas automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
saly No lies Dur: able, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it "Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. 








FOR MEADACHE AND NEURALGIA 
ANTI-~KAMNIA 


TABLETS 


1Oc & 25¢ PACKAGES 


TABLETS 


IS THE 
BIBLE TRUE 


You MUST read the remar ore ‘ ok 
has been suppressed over 100 YEA 

Sent by mail prepaid sale See 
If, after you read this sensational maste 

you do not think it is worth | TEN TIME: ‘Soe 
we will refund your mon vd Know the Truth! 
You will be STA RTLEDI Order at once. 
TR PUB. CO., Dept. B.R., 1400 Broadway, New York 











? 


,* 

















Advertiser’s Christmas 
Slogans 


4, vi abd ALLY you'll do your Christmas 

EK ) wz; why not now 
\ Santa Claus suit—like a wig—fools 1 

ody but the person wearing it;—ask the mat 
who owns one. 

lf any protiteer deserves to get his neck wrung 
t 1s the toy profiteer; his is indeed a skin you'd 
love to touch. 

Send someone a useless gift, and the following 
Christmas it’s sure to be sent back to you by 


mistake That's nature's way 
lhe hard-pressed boss who leaves the office on 
Christmas Eve with only a verbal “Merry Christ- 
mas!” for the clerk, the office boy, the stenog 
apher and the elevator 
unusually acid mouths. 
stmas is that time of the year wl 
salaried pater familias wishes more than « 
that he had a little fairy in his 
How do you know it was a w 
you those bbagio stogies for 


man, 1s und to cause 
some 


Chri 


home. 
who | 


Christmas 


man 
rare nes 


mes there will be les toasting alt 


inner this vear here’s a re: 


Coffee 


ew wuffeur will hold it toget 
lay out the route that 

uses. We can't afford to star 

vill keep us hungry. It’s sure 
r cof Only it must 


( this objec the score 
f health You kr 
Never hurt me W he 
another pot. W 
alike. Doubt it 

They Say it 
No? Well, I th 


urious, tion to coffee on 
wl about it. 
We want 


bring it twice 


w how the h 
re's that waiter 
1 


onder 1f he can 


garrulous 
Ne ver 


makes you loquacious, 
ink that’s a mist 
affects me that wa Keep vou awake Nor me 
Oh, a lot of this talk is rot. Too many folks 
always bound to jump on anything that’s 
and give it the 
“Here you, waiter, 
rst pot—too weak! 
Not sen sé ! We ll, we ll 


have no patience, Billy, 
p 
n 


ake, too, 


are 
good black 


this isn’t as 


eye 
good as the 
‘Out of the same lot’? 
make it do this time. I 
with the restrictions im- 
and fashion. Here right 
little more coffee. Ax 
to the rules we can't have it. ‘Con 
found the rules and the conventions, I say 
Simple a thing as extra coffee after your dinner, 
after a tough day at the office—mustn't in- 
dulge ?—all bunk! Here, let me pour it for you. 
“They it’s a bilious drink. If I’ve heard 
that once I’ve heard it all my life But the 
substitutes—did you ever taste them? Say, I 
swear they would make me more than bilious 
Oh, there’s no end of them. All alike. Equally 
different from the real thing. Even my wife 
admits it Still, she insists that coffee does dis- 
agree with her constantly, though she never 
drinks it herself! Get the joke? Oh, say, but 
they must have their little criticism whatever we 
drink. We can stand it. Let them have their 
way, particularly as we know what is good for us 
and never hurts us. 
“And there’s the 


sed on us by custom 
ou and I want a 


po 


| 
ind 


Say 


objection they are always 











TIRE SLASHED 
TO $5.50 


5000 Miles Guarantee Tires 
Hamilton Triple Fabric Tires 
made triply durable by our new 
process of rebuilding’. Triple 





ra | the amount of fabric of any other 

x tires. Make them practically 
- immune from punctures. 

ONE -FOURTH THE COST 

z Size ire Tubes 

re) 3333. eauananall $5 5.50 $1 ¢0 

x Dever eecseeee ‘ 

+ 323%...... SE Foo 200 

— itnessecs euense 8.00 2.25 

2 =e 1.2825 240 

ra\) eae 8.50 2.50 

RE 8.75 2.60 

| RR 10.50 3.00 

Seb ccccecescocs 11.00 3.15 

Pciseseiewens 11.50 3.25 

eae sccovessdeee 3.75 


RELINER FREE WITH EVERY TIRE 
State whether you want straight side or clincher, 
plain or non-skid- Send $2.00 deposit for each 
tire; $1.00 on tubes; balance C. O. D., subject to 
examination, or 5 per cent discount if full amount 
is sent with order. 


HAMILTON TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
3229 Ogden Avenue, Dept. 305 CHICAGO, ILL. 


irritable keeps 





ringing up that it keeps us 
ible, mind u! [hat in order to tind 
| le in temper they must strike us before 
he first exhilarati from our Java and Mocha 
i ff. Well iin let them have their 
] i their vn | | Vay It all 
] ly! \r her or 
K ‘ ( l 
TO OUR READERS 
A bitter warfare between two 
union bodies in New York has 


caused strikes in printing establish- 
ments in that city and compelled 
many publishers to suspend pub- 
lication. 

It was necessary for the pub- 
lishers of JUDGE to make an 
entirely new arrangement for its 
printing. With an edition of 225,- 
000 copies a week, it was difficult 
to secure the necessary facilities, 
but this has been done. No issue 
of JUDGE will be missed! Some 
have been a few days late. 

We trust that our patrons will 
recognize the difficulties under 
which we have labored to serve 
them. We also bespeak fair con- 
sideration for contemporaries who 
have been compelled to suspend 
entirely the publication of recent 
issues through no fault of their own. 


G FOR 3 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 

















Remoh Gems_ 


Look and wear like 


aranteed forever. Stand file's Sle nei ond ase 

fice diam onds. Have no paste, foil or back- 

ing. Set oy, in 14 karat solid mount- 

ings. About 1-30th thopriceo! jamonds. A 
gem—will cut glass. 


Jeg 
Ad si 
ner our iil 


Wee Remeh Jewelry Ca, 604 Washington Ave... St, Levis, Me 


ROMEIK E’S "8555 CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you ali newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up-to-date. ” Every 
nouugeper and periodical of importance in the United States 
and Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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‘The Lyric of Love-Lorn Luke 
and Lyra 
Marsu K, Power 
KE was the serious 
LL Sort who can weary us, 
lire us, fatigue us, and bore us. 
ybed in ethereal 


Sketchy material 
Lyrabel danced in a chorus 





: ate proved unwary—a 
heap cafeteria 
Lured Luke and Lyra one morning. 
here, in the scenery 
rude of a beanery, 
Love lassoed Luke without warning 


sitting so near a belle 
\wed Luke, but Lyrabel 





Spoke up with—Pass the pap 
Mushing, though amorous, 
ike passed the glamourous 
Spice to the beautiful 
7 \ hed by the ‘ 
elightful irony! 
| ] tons I 
\ 
it i rl 
' Fr 17 
1 
- 
‘ i 
| 
{ 
| 1! 
I] 
or) 
! hit 
Br d 
eved nilir 
eS 
an } ] 


My Wite’s Hat 
I K. Wen 


MI: wife's new hat reminds me of a grea 
4 nowy-white heron. 


age of the heron,—soft, velvety, and 
est white. 
There is the same suggestion of indescribable 





race 


——— 


embodiment of graceful beauty 
, Smart 
My wife’s new hat reminds me of a great 


»wvy-white heron. 


\ heron has an unusually large bill 


Egg View News Note 
By Lestre Van Every 


A STRANGER offered Corny Paine an extra 


large drinl esterday, because of Corny’s 





ng neck. 

k * 

Fhe band-practice noise over the lock-up Tues 

night got so loud that some of it had to be 

t out through the windows 

* * 

The rascal in the week-end picture play was 
quickly recognized by Lem Bushnell as being an 
id offender who served three reels behind the 
ars in another play here last summer. 

* « + 


. Chet Lumley, who hears that more efforts are 
to be made to pass a law giving each year an 

fHextra month,-is heartily in favor of having it 
some time during the summer, as more nice 
weather would be welcomed by everybody. 





coloring is that of the exquisite breast 


in its lines ——large-brimmed, sweeping, the 


Its general effect is irresistibly bird-like,—cl ic, 












Satisfy? 
I'll say so! 


HIS Chesterfield cigarette does more 
than please the taste. It gives smokers 
a new kind of cigarette enjoyment, the 
one thing they've always wished for in a 
cigarette— 

Chesterfields let you know you'resmok- 
ing—they go straight to your smoke- 
spot—they satisfy. 

It’s because of the blend—an exactly 
proportioned blend of the finest Turkish 
and Domestic tobaccos. And the formula 
for this blend is the manufacturer’s secret. 
It cannot be copied or even closely 
imitated. 

Today—ask your dealer for “those 
cigarettes that satisfy.” 


Kiggettn iyi Iebaaee 


Chesterfield 


CIGARETTES 


—of Turkish and Domestic tobaccos— blended 
























@fG US Pat OFF 


THE BEVERAGE 
Ameoricas Coreal Boverage 






Rome was not built in 
a day SERINE but 
Bevo's popularity bo- 
came countrywide in 
three months because 
of five years prepar- 
ation in perfecting the 
beverage. 


Serve it cold 


Sold overywhore - Farmlios supplied by grocer, druggist and dealer 
Visitors are invited fo inspoct our plant— 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH 


sT.crovis 































The Surrender of Gloriana looked covertly in the bath room for cold cream, 
but there was none. She smelled of the soap 
By KaTuHertne NEGLEY and found it was the same as she used for her 

bath 
LORIANA thought she would give the The next morning, for breakfast, Mabel had 
world and all there was in it for a beau- | %™4pe fruit, cereal, bacon and eggs, toast and 


: -offee. 
ful complexion ate 


She tried every kind of toilet soap, often 
aying 50c a cake besides the war tax. 

She experimented with all the cold creams, 
leansing, vanishing and massage. 

She steamed her face, massaged it and rubbed 
e over it ; 
She consulted a physician. He gave her some- and cream complexion. 

hing to clear her blood and put her on a diet, Then Gloriana surrendered 


They went to the beach and Mabel spent the 
entire day alternately in the water and in the 
sun on the sands. For lunch, she ate peanut 
butter and ham sandwiches, pickles, olives, cake, 
lemonade, and sardines out of the tin. 

That evening she still had the same peaches 
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Bolshevik Christmas Cards 


By Epmunp J. KIerer 


AY Christmas find you seedy 

And reckless in your ways, 

And may the New Year bring you 
No end of idle day Ss. 


When the church bells start their racket 
[his coming Christmas Eve,— 
ry to meet me near the vestry, 
With a sling-bomb up your sleeve. 
Instead of just a greeting card, 
1 wish that I could send 
\ brace of home-made bombs to you, 
My murderous old friend; 


\nd quite a smear of poison, too, 
Encrusted on a knife, 

\nd dynamite to blow to bits 
Your landlord and his wife 


Here’s just a hint of yuletide cheer 
—Don’t breathe it to a soul: 

We burn the city’s Christmas tree 
Tonight when two bells toll! 


Good luck, good health, good cheer to yeu 
Friend Bolshevik, today !— 
\nd may the wives most dear to you, 
Forever faithful stay. 


May Christmas see you out of jail, 
Orating as of old, 

With crowds of strikers listening, 
Despite the bitter cold. 


Safe 
By Terrett Love Hoiwimay 


E wore moose antlers on his head, 
The creature’s hide around him. 
“What silly prank is this?” I said, 
When costumed thus I found him 


I’ve counted last year’s list of killed; 
You needn’t jeer and hoot me, 
For when I’m garbed in these,” he shrilled, 
‘I’m sure no chump will shoot me.” 


Doomed 

“That there oldest boy of mine ‘pears to be 
doomed to go to the legislature,” admitted a 
citizen of Sandy Mush, Ark. “He talks im his 
sleep for hours at a time, and has got the appe- 
tite of a starving dragon. He’s too lazy to work, 
and steals everything he can lay his hands on. 
Eh-yah !—he’s predigested to be an Hon., if ever 
I seed a boy that was 


Enterprise Wanted 
Employer—Have you drunk anything since the 
first of July? 
Applicant—No, sir. 
Employer—Then you won't do. I want a man 
who can surmount obstacles. 











msisting mainly of milk and a toothpick. a —s 
Still she had a sallow skin, freckles, moth 













Then she met Mabel. 
Mabel had a complexion like peaches and 


arn her secret & and pierced Dia- 
On a Saturday night, they ate together at a y mond Rings are 


er and onions, fried potatoes, lima beans, corn 
the cob, combination salad, strawberry short 
ke, cantaloupe with ice cream and two cups 


Then they went to a movie and Mabel ate 
ocolates and salted almonds through the whole : Best Gift of All—A Diamond Ring 
rformance. . Beautiful rings, any style 14-K gold 
After the show, they went to an ice cream par- seo. si re ne Ay 

r. Mabel had apple pie a la mode and coffee 
Gloriana stayed all night with Mabel. She 
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Cities. 
30 





eam. Gloriana cultivated her, hoping she might 2 — , I .\ iz Ce), oh 


feteria. Gloriana had wafers and milk ac- 7, Gus Gee f.\ T CHES 


brding to her diet. Mabel had vegetable soup, Wily 


a | on CPREDIT 


Christmas Gifts from Our Catalog 


There are 128 illustrated pages of Diamonds, Watches, Jeweiry, etc. 
coffee Whatever you select will be sent, all charges paid. You see and ex- 





LOFTIS BROS. & GO., The 
Stores in Leading Dept, 874, 


piches and pimples a PS SO 


Oe 


eae’ 


eeerececest 


If satisfied pay one- 


your own 
fifth purchase price and keep it; balance in 8 equal monthly payments. 


Watches | + bargains in 
watches on credit 


$2.50 


LIBERTY SoNDs ACCEPTED : 
National Credit Jewelers 


‘ 
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The Faithful at Jimtown 
By ArtHUR CHAPMAN 


ELCOME HOME!”—the sign’s grown 
tatered since we put it there on high, 
And the letters seem some faded, but 
they suit the soldier’s eye. 
It has looked on many meetin’s—that there sign 
that’s hung so long— 
It has seen some limpin’ feebly, though they went 
away quite strong; 
it has seen hugs and caresses of the mothers, 
gals and wives 
Of aur lads who left the village with their great- 
est gift—their lives; 
So I guess we'll leave it hangin’, though the 
painter's marks is faint. 
‘Welcome Home !”—the words are dim-like, but 


of course our feelin’s ain't. 


Welcome Home !”—our town committee couldn't 
ovake a better choice, 

But I guess the words is plenty, for the lads 
they all rejoice. 

We are there, you bet, to meet ‘em, though the 
trains sometimes are late; 

Though the weather's cold and stormy, we are 
there, inside the gate, 

And we have a lunch-room fitted, with the home 


brand eats on tap, 





And there’s wimmen there with coffee—all of 
’em that’s worth a rap 
Take their turns on the committee, and they 


ain’t agoin’ to roam 
Till they've made our final warrior feel that he 
is “Welcome Home!” 


‘Welcome Home !"—them words mean somethin’ 
oun a wild and freezin’ night 

When the through-train from the 
bathes the sign in tremblin’ light. 

Then you see Aunt Susan Wylie dashin’ in, with 
hair half brushed, 

And the shoe laces that flip-flop show how Uncle 
Dean has rushed; 


eastward 


And Tom Hawkins, our rich banker, heaves 
yawn that cracks his face— 

But you bet they meet the s ldiers, for to mi Ss 
would mean disgrace. 

So us folks on thi mmittee sorter love that 
homely sign, 

Though some boys won't ever see it—and, among 
‘em, one of mine! 

A Respite 


ELIA sings me many a ditty 
C From her repertoire selective 
With a sweetly pretty— 

And an ear that is defective 
Celia, I would fain be bringing 

\ distraction this 
How can you 

If I close your mouth with kisses? 


prot le 


such is 


continue singing 


To a Clever Contributor 
Each clever picture says to me 
yme one or other plus A. C.” 
Now he or she (I'll find out later). 
Is an idea incubator! 


Why So Fast? 
“Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
“I’m g@mg to the devil, Sir,” she said. 
“Thea come with me, my pretty maid— 
I’m ia mo such hurry, Sir,” she said. 
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We are the most “high strung’ people 
on Earth. The average American is a 
bundle of nerves ever ready to spring into 
action, mentally and physically. The rest- 
less energy of Americans is proverbial. 

We may well be proud of our alert, active 
and sensitive nerves, as it indicates the 
highest state of civilization courage, ambi- 
tion and force of character. 

The vast opportunities open to us in 
every field; our freedom of Government, 
which prevents no one from reaching the 
highest goal, economically, politically and 
socially is the incentive that has led us 
to develop our nerves to superkeenness 
and alertness, for in the present day high 
tension life a dull and slow nerved person 
cannot succeed. 

Our high nerve tension has not been with- 
out its grave dangers and serious conse- 
quences. Neurologists agree that we are 
mere subject to nervous disorders than any 
other nation Our “Mile a Minute Life” 
is tearing our nerves to shreds and we are 
deteriorating into a nation of Neurasthenics 
(Nerve Exhaustion). 

Since the Nervous System generates the 
mysterious power we term Nerve Force, 
that controls and gives life and energy to 
every muscle every vital organ, every drop 
of blood and bodily cell, nerve exhaustion 
necessarily must result in a long train of 
ailments and weaknesses. 

The noted British authority on the nerves, 
Alfred T. Schofield, says: “It is my belief 
that the greatest single factor in the main- 
tenance of health is that the nerves should 
be in order.”’ 

How often do we hear of people running 
from doctor to doctor, seeking relief from a 
mysterious ‘“something-the-matter’’ with 
them, though repeated examinations fail to 
indicate that any particular organ is weak 
or diseased. In nearly every case it is Nerve 
Exhaustion—Lack of Nerve Force 

The symptoms of nerve exhaustion vary 
according to individual characteristics, but 
the development is usually as follows: 

FIRST STAGE: Lack of energy and en- 
durance; that “tired feeling’’ especially in 
the back and knees 

SECOND STAGE: Nervousness; sleep- 
lessness; irritability; decline in sex force; 
loss of hair; nervous indigestion; sour stomach; 
gas in bowels; constipation; irregular heart; 
poor memory; lack of mental endurance; 
dizziness; headaches; backaches; neuritis; 

rheumatism, and other pains. 

THIRD STAGE: Serious mental disturb- 
ances; fear; undue worry; melancholia; 
dangerous organic disturbances; suicida] ten- 
dencies, and, in extreme cases, insanity 

If only a few of the symptoms mentioned 
apply to you, especially those indicating mental 
instability, you may be sure your nerves are 
at fault—that you have exhausted your Nerve 
Force 

| Nerve 





Force is the most precious gift 


Park Outlook 


“When do you think the world will come to 
an end?” 
“If my regular run of luck holds good the 





in a poker. game.” 


74 


event will happen just when I draw four aces 


Nervous Americans 


By PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
For 25 years the leading authority in America on Psycho-physics. 


of Nature. It means everything—your 
happiness, your health, your success in life 
You should know all thereis to earn about 
your nerves; how to relax, calm and soothe 
your nerves, so that after a severe nerve 
strain you can rebuild your lost Nerve . 
Force, and keep yourself physically and 
mentaily fit. 

I have written a 64-page book which ‘s 
pronounced by students of the subject to be 
the most valuable and practical work ever 
written on nerve culture The title of the 
book is “Nerve Force.”” It teaches how to 
soothe, calm and care for the nerves. The 
costis only 25 cents (coin or stamps). Bound 
in elegant cloth and gold: cover, 50 cents. 
Address, Paul von Boeckmann_ Studio No. 
143, 110 West goth Street, New York. 

The only way to judge the value of this 

book is to read it, which you may do at 
my risk. In other words if after apply- 
ing the advice given in this book’ t does not 
meet your fullest expectations, I shal] return 
your money, plus the outlay of postage you 
may have incurred. I have advertised my 
various books on health, breathing and other 
subjects in this and other magazines for more 
than 20 years, which is ample evidence of 
my responsibility and integrity. Over a 
million copies have been sold. 
_ You should send for this book today. It 
is for you whether you have had trouble 
with your nerves or not. Your nerves are 
the most precious possession you have. 
Through them you experience all that makes 
life worth living; for to be dull nerved means 
to be dull brained, insensibie to the higher 
phases of life—love, moral courage, ambition 
and temperament. The finer your brain is 
the finer and more delicate is your nervous 
system, and the more imperative it is that 
you care for your nerves. The book is es- 
pecially mportant to those who have “high 
strung” nerves, and those who must tax 
their nerves to the limit. 

The following are extracts from people 
who have read the book and were greatly 
benefited by the teachings set forth therein: 

“I have gained 12 pounds since ding you 
book, and fee! 80 poll “> I pe Pe sn 
up hope of ever finding the cause of my low weight.” 


“Your book did more for me for indigestion than 
two courses in dieting.” 

“My heart is now regular again and my nerves 
are fine. I thought I had heart trouble, but it 
was simnply a case of abused nerves. I have re- 
read your book at least ten times.’ 

A woman writes: “Your book has helped my 
nerves wonderfully. I am sleeping so well and in 
the morning I feel so rested.” 

“The advice given in your book on relaxation 
and calming of nerves has cleared my brain 
Before I was half dizzy all the time.” 

A physician says* “Your book shows you have 
a scientific and profound knowledge of the nerves 


and nervous pec ple I am recomme nding your 
book to my patients.” 
A prominent lawyer in Ansonia, Conn., ‘says 


‘Your book saved me from 
3 I bad three years ago 
and am gaining weight. I 


day’s work.’’—ADV 


4 nervous collapse, 
I now sleep soundly 
in again do real 


such a 


Proof 


“Why did you quit the advertising business?” 

“It was this way. Whenever I wrote an ad- 
vertisement it convinced me so thoroughly of 
the merit of the article that I bought it, and 
I couldn’t afford to buy everything.” 








Keep Young while 
Growing Old 


FOUTH is often a matter of 
nerves rather than of years. 

You that proven almost 

every day—this man of thirty 

with nerves wrecked and old 

before his time 

but 


that man, sixty 

bright-eyed, sprightly be- 

cause he kept his nerves youth- 
ful. 


It is 


“anatogen is o 


see 


in this care of the nerves that 
real service. For to the 
hungry nerves, impoverished by over 
drafts, Sanatogen brings just the foods 
they must have for speedy restoration 
to health—pure albumen and organi 
phosphorus in easily taken-up form. 

And by its kindly tonic action Sana- 
togen helps bring back the ease of diges 
tion, the restful slumber of youth. 

If the enthusiastic letters of thou 

inds of physicians and the grateful 
praise of people everywhere mean any 
thing—you surely will not delay giving 
Sanatogen its opportunity to help you. 

Sanatogen is sold by good druggists 
everywhere, in three sizes, from $1.20 
up 

Grand Prise 

of Medicine 


International Congress 


London, 1913 
Write for booklet lo 


THE BAUER CHEMICAL CO., In 
115 West 18th New York ¢ 


iwnleresling free 


st ity 


Col 


editor 


Henr> 


write 


Wattersor the 
I do not believe I could 
vitality us I have 


Sanatogen 


have recovered my 


done without operating 


equally upon the digestive organs and 


— 


perve centers 











Sanato 


Endorsed by Physician's 


Cr 


e World Over 








Man As an Example of Protective 
Coloration 


D ARWIN discovered Protective Coloration; 
but he failed to cite man as an example of 
it. Man, of yuurse, differs from the other ani 
mals in that his outer yvering is detechable, 
while theirs is not; but the factors that deter 
mine his garb are the same as those that de 


termine theirs—primarily protection, and second 


arily, attraction of a mate 

Some authorities have become confused by the 
present styles in women’s clothes and have de 
clared that clothing is worn primarily for at 
12-6-19 


~~” 

traction. They make much of such scanty evi- 
dence as Georgette blouses and fiber silk half 
hose. Such fallacious reasoners have never been 
able to explain why Nature has apparently re 
versed her usual procedure, and has given the 
fine feathers to the female of the species 

Nature, of course, has not reversed herself 
as anyone can see if he fixes his attention on 
men’s clothing. The color of a man’s garb 1s still 
determined by the law of Protective Coloration 


the chameleon varies his color to suit 


his surroundings; so does man vary his colora 


Even as 


tion, wearing dark shades in the smoky city, and 
white on a tennis court or at the seashore 
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animals; to-wit, an excess of fema 
given rise to 


1 most unusual 
noted, I believe, by an | 


jo 


mndition—fir 


naturalist by 
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name of Shaw—a condition wherein man ha 
come to class w eI t itural enemic 
Man has selected his present lor scheme wit 
in eve to eluding her pursuit 
This purpose he achic ! ) princip 
iys: By wearing neutral tints that tend to ret 
de him it nspicuous nd 1 pir he garb 
A lass 1 des ible matrir t ly 
the 1 t} ny that mar ‘ r to ' rel it 
mit f such perfect blendit to the lands« 
that man is f equer ] ker S tt attendi: 
d me r\ S ill 
he est x | 1 t nethod 
P ind at J is aetna 
same ! le that the edible butter opies the # 
fort t lor f l-ta ne ne . 
eligible il uest pies tl f the Ie 7 
eligible wait 
That man’s ch ¢ rf I lothing is 
t i real r pr nd not t } 
taete «J . the «ul , t a. 
la 1 f 1 wor t t iall p 
tect f 1 their pursuit. In this connectior 
ficient, no doubt, te mentior egali: 
su ganizatior is the R n, Odd l 
low ind Knights Templar 
Some Gift 
j HRISTMAS gift I send eat 
A My love it will express 
l Though diff’rent from the one last ye 
it is, I must confess 
No book of verse beneath the bough 
No flow’rs with speech symbol 
-o phonograph to cause a rov 
Or chocolate creams a coli 
Instead, I’m giving you a ham 
\ dollar, ten a pound 
And then a whole real jar of jam! 
\ bargain that I found 
\ dozen cans of soup fill out 
The gift I’m sending for you 
Now, can you entertain a doubt 
Dear one, that I adore you?’ 
A-hem 
latterson—I feet like a contemptible cur, old 
man. I just won thirty dollars from your wife 
at bridge. ’ 
atterson—My dear boy, don’t give it a mo- 


ment’s thought. Paid you, did she? 


“No—that’s what I wanted to see 


you about.’ 
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By Harry HAMILTO? i 
vie alae tion | EGYPTIAN | 
[ HE celebrities of the American revolution ' J | 
were singularly indifferent to their oppor- | ij t 
ties. They fought well and, as history it 
licates, accomplished much that was worth while. | 
jut, nevertheless, they overlooked a few things. | } e Utm t 
1 gs. “Th in Cigarett 
Che newspapers and periodicals immediately after os e es” 


Plain End prs Tip 


Feople of culture and refinement i 
invariably PREFER Deities | 
to any other cigarette [ 





he Revolution contain no such notices as these 
From CAMBRIDGE TO YORKTOWN, by Gen. George 
Washington (Make, Hay & Co. $1.50 net). Every 
red-blooded American will want this book. It] ff 
tbounds in thrilling description, in inside military | fj 

\ facts and pereen al experiences never before pub- | 
lished. Those who have heard General Washington | §} 
upon the lecture platform will know what to ex 
pect of this volume and they will not be dis- { 
ippointed. It is his own personal story, from the 






rr ee 
ee 




























Makers of the Gandy Turtersh 
and Eqyptan 











time of taking command under the elm at Cam- 
bridge up to and including the surrender of Lord | 
{ Cornwallis. Not the least absorbing chapter is , fj ~-S 


ne by the latter himself: “Why Washington 
Whipped Me.” 
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Over THE Top at Stony Pornt, by Gen, An-| if 
om thony Wayne (Gettit, Quick & Co. $1.25). This { y 
, book is now in its fourth edition and already is || P 
oy ~giia- . ’ —— 
one of the big ry of the literary season. | f Sa “ricrosv ano creer new yore 
I am surprised and delighted,” wrote General a 
val Wayne to the publishers. “When I consented to 


the use of my name on a royalty basis, I had no 
idea such a good job would come of it. Whoever 
you hired to write my book was certainly a mas 
ter hand with the goose quill.” This, from the 
author of the book himself. So large are the 
sales and so great the number of advance orders | t—— 
that General Wayne merits in a new sense the 
title of “Mad Anthony.” It makes him madder 
than ever he was in the army to think that he 
signed up for a royalty of 33% per cent, when 














DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


I know because I-was Deaf and had Head Noises 






































2 for over 30 years My invisible Antiseptic Ear 
he mi ght just as easily have stu k out for a Drums restored my hearin ond cygpes Ripas Uelene, ° 
| r a, - and will do it for you ey are Tiny Megaphones ill 
, J 0.50 plit Cannot be seen when worn. seed gy ness 
~ eles = i : 7 af is caused by Catarrh or by Perforated, Paruiglly or 
- PUTTING A CRIMP IN Zz BuLL, b Vv \dmiral J nn Wholly Destroyed Natural Drums. Easy to put in, 
Paul Tones (Needitt, Badd & Co.). This book is easy to take out. Are “Unseen Comforts."* In- AND U 
r , eer expensive. Write for Booklet and my sworn “ 
1 gathering together between 1andsome covers ot statement of how I recovered my hearing. : REMU 
. the letters written by John Paul Jones to the A. O. LEONARD . DAMDI , 
Needitt-Bad Syndicate during the war. It has Suite 43,70 Sth Avenue - + New York City 


been revised and brought up to date and much 
new matter added by Admiral Jones’ secretary 
The chapters descriptive of the action between . m 
the Bon Homme Richard and the Serapis are | New Method Makes Music Amazingly 

pecially vivid—so vivid, indeed, that Admiral 


a 3 himself inquired who had written them and Easy to Learn 
idded: “One could readily believe that the writer Learn to Play or Sing—Every Step Made as Easy as A B C 


| 1 ” “1 

i had actually been there and seen the battle. The 

hook is embellished by numerous illustrations, TRY IT ON APPROVAL 
~ among them being, “John Paul Jones, aged 2,” Entire Cost Only a Few Cents a Lesson—and Nothing Unless Satisfied 
f Father and Mother of Admiral Jones,” “The 





























How often have you wished I have built up the largest school of music in the world 
ld swimming hole at Joneshoro,” “Jones in his that you knew how to play the To prove what I say, you can take any course on tria 
Sret ke 1 hat.” and “ Ad al | "4 gad 247 violin or pilano—or whatever —singing or any instrument you preter and judge entirely 
st cocked hat, anc amuira ones, aged 20. your favorite instrument may by your own progress. If for any reason you are not satis- 
On the cover is an excellently drawn design, hav- be—or that you could take part fied with the Course or with what you learn from it, then 
ing nothing t Oo i h ontents of the book in singing? it won't cost you a single penny. I guarantee satisfactior 
g nothing to do with the conten ‘ e book How many an evening's pleasure On the other hand, if you - pleased with the Course, the 
has been utterly spoiled and total cost amounts to only a few cents a lesson, with your 
A Marked Resemblance. ruined by the admission, “I can’t music and everything also included. When learning to play 
4 } sing,”” or, “No, I am sorry, but or sing is so easy, why continue to confine your enjoyment 
\ great bore, is he not? I can’t play’? of music to mere listening? Why not at least let me send 
Oh, ves! He is so tiresome that a great many ao now—at las : this pleasure you my free book that tells you all about my methods? I 
1) le st . ri: ) “s ; and satisfaction that you have know you will find this book absorbingly interesting, simply 
people mistake him f« a reformer so often wished for can easily be because it shows you how easy it is to turn your wish to 
: added to your daily life ; play or sing into an actual fact. Just now I am making a 
A Moderate Thief. } , toll No nee to join a class —_ special short-time offer that cuts the cost per lesson in two 
VJ l erret i , ofitere & | neeG to pay a dollar or more per lesson to a private teacher —send your name now, before this special offer is withdrawn 
Mrs. Lerret (exe itedly re ading ) - Profitere & | Neither the question of time nor expense is any longer a bar No obligation—simply use the oounee or send your name 
‘sowgers store was robbed of $250 worth of | —ev ery one of the obstacles that have been confining your and address in a letter or on a postcard. Instruments supplied 
lothing, last night. | eneperens, te, — aus ae now, Gemn removed when needed, cash or credit. 
Vr. Lerret (sarcastically)—They were lucky po thegne = ped menen. Lymn eths Pageeit tnt empresa 
at thet. They might have loct a whole suit -d home, _— - a around to embarrass you- — For Beginners or Advanced Pupils 
that. ; £ i é : it amazingly easy tolearn tosing by n play any instrumen — Clestnat Gubher ieudiefe 
| You don’t need to know the first thing about music to real Fete Senephene Herp 
Around Thirty. oe my i need 2° ee _ ae from —- Pd Violin Cello Viola Caomet 
£ +] a é overcomes ¢ 7 « - * 
ludge—How old are you, madame? po eon hg A sensu amt, soni and ouse sata Banjo eee and Composition Piccolo 
WW? * sliye a Whether for an advanced pupil or a besinne ee Mandolin Sight Singing Trombone 
Witness—I'm around thirty. ; vether for an advan pupil or a beginner, my meth Tener Bente Vie eniten Steel Guinan 
pe a, titling Now ho , is a revolutionary improvement over the old methods used 
udae SO perceive. Now, how Many years | by private teachers. The lessons I send you explain every 
1s 1t since you got around it? | point and show every step in simple a erage U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 19711 Brunswick Bidg., N. Y. 
| that you can’t go wrong on—every step is made as clear as aman esas a» _— “~ mone = 
Poor Diagnosis My method is as thorough as it is easy. I teach you the Mr. David F. Kemp, President U. S. SCHOOL OF 
> only right way—teach you to play or sing by note. No MUSIC, 19711 Brunswick Building, New York City. 
Yes.” exclaimed the doctor, “I never made | “trick” music, no “numbers,” no makeshifts of any kind Please send me your free book, ‘Music Lessons in Your 
such a mistake before. Usually I guess right, and | I call my method “new’’--simply because it is so radi- | Own Home,” and particulars of your Special Offer 


. ; ° cally different from the old and hard-to-understand ways N ‘ 
‘ nobody can accuse me of a wrong diagnosis with | of teaching music. But my method is thoroughly time- ame 
995 


any of my cases. But I'll admit I ra down on | tried and proven. _ Over 225,000 successful pupils—from boys Address 


} . and girls of 7 to 8 to men and women of 70—are the proof 
that patient you mention. You see, I didn't know Largely through the recommendations of satisfied pupils, City 
¥e was rich enough to have appendicitis !’ 


State 
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. : The Advertising Manager 
Don’t Belong to the Great Unfit oH Love 

















































You see them on every side—men who f | By WrtiaMm R. Benet 
don't count—men who are losing every . 
chance of happiness and success in life, IKE ; . . ate 2 n 4 7 ie \ 
some because chronic ailments are wasting KE a poorly _matched in : nultigray h letter, { 
away their energy: others through loss of Like a two-inch single-column ad,— 
_ ~ through early excesses and That’s how I feel, and I'll never feel better. 
—s fag ‘ ; 
Has Constipation, Indigestion, Billous- . Oh, I feel bad! , ( 
ness, of any other chronic ailment got a For I met a fluff like a’color-work folder - 
grip on YOU? Do you feel that you are . | : M: . Sis " . 
not as good @ Man as you used to be; that By Flaxfeld Marrish, type-set by hand. sl 
your former pep and punch and energy ts Wow! Il'll tell any obtuse beholder ee 
ebbing away’ Are YOU slipping gradually Sh ’ eres: ae ! a " | ' 
inte that great army of hopeless, useless, shes some twenty-four-sheet stance 
broken-down humanity If so, take hold 
of yourself at once, act quick, and , , ; 
ly regular rates are down and out. < 
Fi ht y Wa Out She can have all the space I own, rent-free & 
g our y Attention value? I’m mad about cts r $ 
You can do it, if you will only WILL to That squab : but she le oe 
do it. You can free yourself of your handli- m4 | , , . = ° é 
capping ailments and build yourself up. You i ri ugh snes on sted my me cir ulati yn Be 
= turn gi = A +, your veins int ’ Until my he art cannot resist z 
ch, rec yjlood, develop your muscles 4 ‘ 
strengthen all your vital organs, get back The fact that, to me, she « wns this nation He) 
the power—THE MANHOOD—you hav I'm not on her mailing-list! RO ” 
lost, and have every chance in the world of } 
becoming a big, strong, successful MAN ; 
if you ACT NOW and go about it the right For lay-out, copy-work,—say, that creature 
wa. | v ’ ? 
vt Is some live trademark, strongly displayed 


Famous For 30 Years 
This delicious hard candy quickly re- 


STRONGFORTISM A regular punchy new sales-feature 


\ r ov . ctl ’ 
Strongfortism is the one way out for My golden-section maid 


STRONGFORT - a -7 &. - a on Bh o . oi : . ~ 

A weak, anae mic. ailing me ao tie Nature's But this is the reason my eye : I wipe. lieves coughs end hoarseness. Speakers 
Up the world has ever known Put the machine that Nature She loves an editor down the block and smokers depend upon it for throat 
gave you in shape to do ite work; live life as Nature meant p » wks like z n-shelle -lectrotype 7 . 
it to be lived, and health, strength, happiness——-everything \nd he : k = a thi helled ele yP comfort. 
worth while in the world—is the inevitable result On bad newspaper stock 

I KNOW Thousands of my pupils, many of them dis Red Cross Cough Drops are also fine 
courage yroken-down wrecks when they took up Strong . a : . : | 
fortign are walking the streets today, strong, vigorous, healthy, My silver-print? Say, won't you pipe for eating. oe a oe They 

e } . 7 j , nd 0 

I GUARANTEE to improve you 100 per cent If you will My startling slogan and help me laugh oa chute ated sugar a ther 
follow my directions for a few months t doesn't make any | ¥% : >» adinetable ~T aii ui ients. 
difference what your present condition is or what brought you ; im your little adj ustable kk 4 type ie ) 
to It, I can and will do what I claim, and without patent medi- And you're some lithograph. We originated this trade mark many years 
cines or drugs of any kind | I'll change my plates, I'll shave my face, before the American Red Cross Society was 


formed. Get Red Cross Cough Drops today 
in handy boxes—packed full—six cents. 
At Drug Stores and Cigar Stores 
Made By 
Candy Bros. Mfg. Co., St. Louis 
22 


Send for My FREE B K | I'l simply do any old thing for thee 

I have put the results of my life's work, Building Up Men, : ee 7 oc . 
into “PROMOTION AND CONSERVATION OF | Give you island position or full page space, 
HEALTH. STRENGTH AND MENTAL ENERGY.” If only vou'll marry me! 
It tells you all about Strongfertism. It will show you how Az omly you may & 
YOU can rid y urself of your aliments, build yourself UP. 
make yourself a well, strong, energetic man again, in Nature's 
way. Send for it today IT’S FREE but it's worth good 
money to any man who wants to be strong and virile Don't 
wait Only send three 2c stamps to cover packing and postage 


You're “quality group” (don’t think I flatter) ! 
But no—I'm a car-card you can't see 






































and I'll mail you a copy at once Top-column and next to the reading-matter | 
LIONEL STRONGFORT PHYSICAL and Is what you are to me— _ 
HEALTH SPECIALIST And yet—you shove me back on the shelf, Th Uni rersal It } 
1129 Strongfort Institute. NEWARK, N. J Chuck my dealer-helps into dusty bins . e Universa cn 
hu y ad r J ust) Rw» Rerero~ Re > 
a a My market-promotion of myself By Berton Bratey , 
Wouldn't sell a paper of pins! V AY back in the days that were staider 
COPY THIS SKETCH : Ere war made us restless and rude 
and let me see what you can do with it. Mapy A Bedroom [ nion T he bland and opsequious trader 
newspaper artists earning $3.00 to $125.00 or clothing or tinware or food 
more per week were trained by my course of r R , eANt t ~2 Cores , ° ; ’ 
personal individual lessons by mail. PICTURE : M \ ICK Was anxious to please you and sell you, 
Send shouch of Uncle gam oun pop = may expect to hear, in the near future At moderate prices, his stuff; 
sample Picture Chart, list of successful students, — , P tan cal 1 The Faticue 4 ww \ brusa 1e" tell vou 
examples of their work and evidence of what I P —_—- ill . 4 he arg d But ne - —— 1 ~ ly he I — % u 
[ivcmameunais. Sines state sear ane 2 Vith manner that’s grumpy and rough, 
of Cartooning , . , ° . ‘Vo rimm nv pr -s or heat it 
The Landon School % jitctrtine en they burst forth from their clothe: ¥ou gimme my prices « re 
1483 Schofield Building Cleveland, O. hamper, bed-flounce and fire-escape hiding places ind don’t ask the why or the how 
= ss saat Sgr aie “eg a ets P ‘ rhe trouble with him is 
GET WELL-—BE YOUNG-GROW TALL ey will e Bedfarce Pr ita feat weet ln Wihienes 
¢ remand He’s full of the “Gimmes” now! 
1] scale shall 
les ime was when ie host got the haz 1 
4 h per lo welcome a guest to his board 
Cath pe t 1 ; 
* apaiea SS g29,.9g* | but now he 1s there with his hand out 
This University disenvery 19 the meet important bealth Invention of additional ttmecceame per | aq 2@ take all your hardly-earned hoard 
produces normal » Vf qned and irritate , — - $ | His prices will sir unnerve you 
tracted me te t. ' i fF vemar 5.00* ’ j 7 
tien ac It will increase the body's length “+ . | He’s out for a quicklv-mad pile 
"THE PANDICULA>TOR CO. 305 A Advance Bidz Cleveland, © 1: ate en? 4s . i | Be ; 
a une eacl | And as for his waiters who serve ! 
rformance ) 10.00 | They tter ight after hi ty] 
, l pattern right after 
iTCy LEARN PIANO! Ph io <- so. ahaa ee tate™ right after his style. 
te To} ; — n } 
ra This Interesting Free Book | format a hee . 4.00 It’s no use to start any row. 
‘ 3 mo can x 1} _ pod iding in clothes hamper (each time) 3.00" What makes your choice slim 1s 
one-quarter usual cost. tuinn's | ine tn clothes (each time)... 300" ; They've just got the “Gimmes, 
" Written 1 bs - ‘ . : : They've all got the “Gimmes” now! 
eading musiciar 1 Sta e Conser , 12 uiding in telephone booth (each time) 2.00 . 
years. Play cl nd ipfete piece inevery key, with- ¢ , . , , “2? ” , . e e 
in 4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. F istrated limbing fire escape (each time).. 2.00 It’s “gimme” you're hearing from Labor, 
De ners or teachers, ol ing. All music f Diplon . ’ “8 ” oak . Fr 
genta £0 OF tense a ee ee eee Diy — ae ittempting to enter occupied bath ; And gimme from ( apital, too, 
M. L. Quinn Conservators Studio JL Sociat Union Bide. Boston. Mas, | room (each time a A And everyone’s gouging his neighbor 


1 As well as he’s able to do; 


4 moving coat .. G04 taueenend 2 ay gether tei tes 
we Dr. Isaac iaeilathieed “a eannal <() We kick about toplofty prices ; 
‘2 Thompson’s Ride ee ee ee es NRE AERO RS "yee Then try to “get ours” just the same, 


. 
‘5 
” 


i, I eee 5.00 “ ” . 
1 mA eng Sahay Sage vee I sna By any old “gimme” devices, 
Pal strengthens weak, inflamed eyes, and is an ideal 50 cents “waiting time” will be charged for We're all but a part of the game! 
Beye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes well every 2 minutes the farceur is concealed. It's “gimme,” and “gimme,” and “gimme,” 
and they will help keep you ates. A We don’ k the wherefore ! ss 
5 At All Druggists or Sent by Nore In addition to the above 10 yer cent of e dont as the wheretore or how: 
C Mal! Upon Receipt of Price : . , ‘ ‘ f The truth—and it’s grim—is 


the total wages due will be collected by the em- We've just got the “Gimmes.’ 
ployee in recognition of his histrionic ability. | We've all got the “Gimmes” now! 








Write for our Booklet. tt is FRE! 
JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N.Y. 
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— - ke Your Christmas Candy §- 
Become | at Home with Karo x } 


WS 





veh Se “mane es 


* “— 
taining more than a hundred \ 


valuable recipes for candies of 


all kinds, cakes and pestry of HE variety of wholesome candies so easily 
every variety, sauces, and salad made with Karo syrup gives a really intelligent 
dressings. 


a as ona We solution of the Christmas candy problem. 

leading professional cooks and It’s lots of fun for the children themselves to 

= we eg a make it, and Karo always insures success. 

xperts. ery housewife J . ‘ : 
should possess a copy of this f Christmas candies cost more than ever this year. 
— 8 1 . Vr d ° > » Ly 

— a Rede. It is worth your while to let the children make Karo 

candies at home. It is as good as can be bought, 


Dept. 4. P. O. Box 161, New York 
and at a fraetion of the cost of good store candy. 


























$12 to $950 
Victor dealers 
rywhere 





